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“Make Indoors Cheerful 
for Winter Months” 


lly spend most of your time 
il " le your home Nothing Here s where you spend most of yur time 
: living room should be bright, pleasant, restful 
will d » more to make a cheerful interior I he use of Valspar gives a rich finish that isa la 
het right o »bed dull 
than a little attention now to floors and comfort. whether bright or rubbed du 
! } 
woodwork \ arnish and white enamel 
. VALENTINE'S 


arnish That Won't T White 
und dull? Rain 
varnishes have 
r lustre when 
annot injure How about the dining table and the si 
Abso they were Val parred hot dishes wouldn 
them, hot water wouldn't spot then 
wouldn't spoil them—to keep thet 
thern with soap and water Bright or 
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Use Val-Enamel to make ie wall paneling 
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t 
1 \ 
ately white You can have a gloss, eggsh 


finish 


Open windows at night mean puddles of rain ont 
fl Or Sometimes He nee 1¢ sh Dy pl aces suc 
itrance was not window seats, sills, casings, and so on 
f trafte dnppit 

d the “life 


VALENTINE’S 


rK is marred and e 
Val-Ename! t's 


and harder to soil : Starts White—Stays White 


VALENTINE & COMPANY, 458 Fourth Avenue, New York 
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é —You choose the fabric fiom over 
i half a thousand ct ustom tailor 


Weaves —imported and domestic. 
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—Vou select the fashion from 73 
style plates — interpre ting every 
ce rrect and prevailing ‘mode 


efficient Way 























—lour suit or overcoat is drafted 
lo 17 of your fay. dy diMensions 


measu) red hy ai perl 


to Order 


Made-to-Measure Clothes 


BHEN you order a 
made-to-measure 
suit or overcoat 
from a_ responsible 
local tailor, you 
usually pay $50 to 
$65 or more. 





That same order, placed with 
your Royal dealer—and tailored 
in the mammoth Royal Shops, 
in New York or Chicago, could 
not possibly cost you more 
than $40. Very likely, it would 
cost only $18.50 to $30 
for the majority of Royal 


a 


| 





‘a 








res — Ps 


fabrics are priced below $30. 


But economy is not the chiet 
virtue of Royal Tailoring. First 
come better service and a wider 
range of selection. 


You pick the fabric from over 
half athousand weaves— backed 
by a million-dollar woolen- 
stock constantly on hand in 
our Chicago and New York 
plants. 


You choose the st tyle, not trom 


a few favored fashion plates 
] 
collected by a one-man store, 


but from the latest and new 
est designs of all the premict! 
fashion experts of the world. 

And your suit and overcoat 


are cut, inch by inch, to your 


, 


measure by a system that 
almost automatically precludes ina f 

The giant work rooms of The R al Tailor 
New York and Chicago rtually represent 21th 
local tailor shops linked in one — with one rent 
overhead and one selling expense t ro-rate 
half a millon customers a year 

It is the pric ple {f moder siness eff 
and huge production applied to the sal { 


tailor craftsmansh 


When you get ac juainted with K al Ser 
will not wonder that some of the 
jressers men who do not have t onside - 
preter it to any other made -to- measur 
service nm existence 





ihe Royal Tailors 2 me Dealers 
ie 
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HE pictorial suggestion for 

dividing the cake of Ivory Soap 
is as old as Ivory itself. At first it 
was printed merely as a hint for 
handling the larger-than-ordinary 
cake most economically and con- 
veniently. But with the passing of 
years it has taken on a deeper 
meaning. In millions of homes it 
now suggests the varied purposes 
for which Ivory is used. 


Ivory Soap is so pure and of such 
high quality that mothers do not 
hesitate to bathe the baby 

with it. 


It is so inexpensive and 
etlicient that they are glad to 

use it for dish-washing, laundry 
work and general cleaning. 


The unusual combination of ex- 
traordinary purity, superior 
quality, low price and thorough 


efhciency makes Ivory Soap in- 
dispensable for practically every 
personal and general use. Almost 


every cake /as to be divided to 
answer the many calls for Ivory 
from all over the house. 
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WINIDIEIR NEW ME&lUNAGEM : 


ele al! 


Whereby B. Podolmik Acquires a Road Hou: 


By Montague Glass 


Pale rake fe! ILLUSTRATED BY J J GOULD 
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ile-de} t “Mr. Zadkin, Let Me Introduce You to an Oid Friend of Mine —Miss Juanita Le Grand" i 
ter futilit f trying to get money from such a well-guarded interior; i first-class restau! I 
to B. Podolnik that further argument would be fruitless. and now, whet 
Ir. Zadkin,” he said go ahead and find a new leaster, and if you inderstand, t 
r npelled to hand him a dispossess at the end of the second month he must Mr. Noblestone wagged ead f 
a t, because no legitimate restaurant business could stand it 3 
re as one hundred dollars a month in a hole like this.” Ye M 
rose stiffly to his feet and s 1 #8 o!” Which. as you may learn from at hn el MI n 
le ym the Russian front, w N 
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ht, Mr. Podolnik,” 
t to be ashamed to call that jelly 


Mr 


aid; “but 
after 
they have 
nited States Poor Food Laws, 
take 
jelly out of nothing farther away from 
He’s a reformed feller, 
him fifty 


Noblestone 


Podolnik, because, the way 
>the I 


he wouldn't 


no chances on 


ov ipple cores 
jams and jellies is costing 


material alone So that’ 
my fault if the United 
after him” idn’t 
t don’t 
oaked 
pinochie, 
Mr 


a on his losse 


relation 


jumping the rent on 
In 


, where 


particular a 
the ten 
big dropping-in 

really at the 


if he 


wouldn't 


da true one 


Noblestone — th: a 


which is hi 
f 


own land 
va tenant 
Noble- 


ain’t a true 


an old saying,” 
i, “but it 
you couldn’t remember my 
Podolnik, here’s my card.” 


inded to Podolnik a splendid 


hed 


Director, 


eT 


imitation of the en- 
, which in the limited 
ed 
h information about 


as the 


ising 


eard convey 


Congres- 


does about 


ber from the Mid- 


rom it Podolnik 


it Noble 


tone’s 
was Philip and 
t as a broker 
in all it 
money 

ind 
kinds 


l and 


mort 


note 


Mrs 
Stop 


when you are get- 
like you would 


over DY a taxlk nd the pa senge 
roken legs.”’ 


i dozen hotel and 1 taurant 


proper 


| 
ul would accept one of them, 


} 


here loot 


ol Mi s Birdie 
much to remind 


in condem: 


tering the 


nd would have 


40 factory had lent to 
of a professional dancer. lr 


so pronounced as to have caused 


Podotnik's Estimate That One: Half 
of One Per Cent of the Vehicites Would 
Proved Altogether Too Sanguine 


the average young man to think he was going to become a 
consumptive, and he would have taken cod-liver oil and 
lept in the open air. 

Louis Dworkin’s wasting figure, on the contrary, per- 
suaded him that he was going to become a professional 
dancer, and he, therefore, took dancing lessons and rarely 
slept at all; so that soon he added to a dancer’s emaciation 
a measure of a dancer’s agility. 

Only the day before Zadkin’s visit to Podolnik’s restau- 
rant, Louis Dworkin had been complimented by Aristide, 
of Aristide & Wilkinson, professional dancers of the Jardin 
Mabille, corner of Broadway and a Subway station—that 
Aristide who, ac 
cording tooneinterviewer, 
had recently been sad 
dened by the that 
his father’s chateau near 

Sar-le-Duc had been de- 


same 


news 


stroyed by the Germans, 
and who, according to an- 
other, had been cheered 
by the that his 
father’s chateau near 
Isigny had turned 
into a hospital for 
wounded aviators. 

** Believe me, kid,’’ said 
Aristide, the son of a two- 
chateau father, “a guy 
with your legs ain’t got no 


news 


been 


call to be a bookkeeper 
in no pickle factory.” 
Hence, after Zadkin 
had left his place of busi- 
ness to interview Podol- 
nik, Louis sat on his high 
stool, beating his wings 
against the bars of his 
pickle-factory cage, as he 
reflected on Aristide, who 
less than two short years 
before, his interviewers to 
the contrary notwith- 
standing, had been urging 
the customers of the 
Pedestrian $3.50 Shoe 
Corporation’s Forty- 
second Street Store to try 
a pair of the company’s 
five-dollar bench-made 
shoes, and not to forget 
to ask for Mr. Feingold 
when they came in again. 
He, too, Louis reflected, 
might be a professional 
in the Jardin Mabille, or 
any other midnight res- 
taurant, where the over 
head on a club sandwich 
was figured out to be one 
dollar and twenty-five 
cents, if he only had the 
gumption to throw up his 
job in the pickle factory 
and take a chance, like Feingold had done! And 
he had not yet begun to enter in his ledger the bills 
from the Phoenix Pharmaceutical Specialty Com 
pany and the Rhode Island Glucose Corporation, 
and the other purveyors to Zadkin’s jam and pickle 
business, when the office door opened and his despair 
at once gave place to a more cheerful mood 
ing, Mr . 


Louis stepped down from his hig 


< 
c 


: oor 


“Good morn- 
Dworkin,” said the visitor. “‘Is popper in?” 
! tool and pu hed 


under the de 


He wouldn't be \l after lunch,” he said as he 


rolled the revol rom in front of his employer’s 


Miss Zadkin shut the 


ving 
desk and thrust n he wall 
ai 


nT aoor 


vouldn’t be in before?” she said. 
replied, for he ~w that every 
sited Podolnik’ rant he 


ompliment to his tenant 


‘ 

You are su 

Not a chance!"’ Louis 
Zadkin vi 


out ol 


Khe 
time remained to 
that Zadkin 
kler for etiquette in such matters, but Podolnik 
f 


$s restau 


nel 


l not 
Was a t 
always refused to accept any money for the meal, pre 

© take it out at | Mrs 
Podolnik and Lou he discussed the 


relation of landlord and tenant 


yme in conversations wit! 


Dworkin, wherein 
with a freedom and em- 
phasis that sometimes left him hoarse for the next twenty 
four hours. 

: He 
stay 


irom 


to 


rog 


my uncle and he 
to lunch,”’ Louis continued, tak ng up the faded rug 
the middle of the office floor and flinging it into a 

Miss Zadkin turned the key in the office door. 

‘Now, listen, Mr. Dworkin,” she said; “ you told me last 
Tuesday, when popper was in Philadelphia, that in that 
new dip waltz it’s three regular waltz steps and a dip.” 

‘I said three hesitations and a dip,” i as his 
arm encircled her waist—‘“‘like this.” 


has gone down to se¢ 


is sure 


cornet 


Louis saic 
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For ten minutes they 
between the bookkee pe r’ 
until Miss Zadkin sank ‘ 

““T guess you could keep 
“Don’t 

“It’s all a m 
manner of Leschetizky 
Aristide and hi 
they done it for two hou 
the only way.’ 

He used tl 
but Miss 7 
oene fanned 
pl ke d ! 


ol 


you never get tired? 

atter of pra tice,” 
aaaressing 
seen 


partner wort 


guess tney . 
she callec 

name of the 

in fact, he 
“T should have 
“They 

now married.” 
*Y’orter 

declared 

loafers; 


right there’ 


ronoun 


couple 

Miss Zadkin’ 
it is Impos 
versat 
terminated a tremendo 
aused 
an exit Factory 
Dworkin restored the 
the rapidity of an 


The interruption « 


marked 


experien< 
notice in the program: 
twenty seconas betweer 
In fact, before twenty 
had unlocked the office 
“What the devil 
demanded 
‘I was 
“Eat your 
And Louis made a most 
“You couldn't « xpect met 
Mr. Zadkin,”’ he 2 
The effect of t} 
electrical — it 
Zadkin, as th 


Was pos tive 
ough his init 
he roared 
you, Dworkin, there’s 
nesses where 7 1cou 
gut, Mr. Zadkin 
’S’nough!”’ Zadkin 
family are j 
think that there was 
out of Lahochlas.”’ 
“But, Mr. Zadkin 
*T am through 1 
and your whole family 
“But 
pleaded. 


“Koosh! 


assing suc 


wouldr 


night, ur 
if ever you or your 


Saturday 


Dworkin, 


you \ 


in a pickle 


intrude uy 
followed Pod 
and fro « 

noe 

acute cold ir 
far from seemin 
] i} 


aout 


yle entr’ 
ance of woe 


“Mommer 


Phe ased 
Mrs. Po 
barreled 

“* Aw, ge 
ing matters r 
He proauce 


his breast pocket 


this fresh evidence 


y and wept anew. 


“Say! 


this simple monosy]! 


managed to express his conv 
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BIEIEUIND THE GUNS -By will Irwin 


How Life Goes im the Devastated Districts of Northern France 


OSS UU & Goau Ww 


YE HAD seen Clermont-en- : —— — . . _—s — 


Are ne a previous trip 


levastated countrs PY . * . . By * 
and twice again I : g 
t it on the way to and bs - © 


he crushed and 


of Lorraine and the 


a common 
in tr ree days 
of war. But 
without the 
t which hap- 
sit, | should 
town for its 

tion in deatl 
lermont-en 
time wit! 
was under 
ge guns 
This 
when the Germans 
vertheless, a group 
araw a shell 

iti in preserv . 

thos of hi 

1 into the French . W! WERI 
x our automo oS \ there i 
back and trailed 7 
through the ruined 


The Jacquemets 





“il I the ery 





yn a beautiful site. Mayor and Mme. Jacquemet Give a Luncheon With Music of Guns and Shells 
gateway to the 
ga a) 


rgonne, through which the northern tribes that this was the residence of the local German spy. That 
“4 southward. The town crawls, terrace was not true, as we learned later. It was spared, when the 
dge of a plateau; midway of the slope Germans burned the town, for the same reason th: 
d historic village church. When, cough- Hdtel de Ville at Louvain was spared— it 
dust of walls newly ruined by the late headquarters. 
ame out to a terrace beside the church, There were the old ruins of 1914 and there were tl 


j t 


at made us gasp. A green French country double ruins of 1916. Part of the walls still stood, as these 
warded with little farms, stretched out on stout stone walls of France will stand after a fire he tiled 
Graystone villages dotted the land roofs fallen in, the windows gaping, the red poppies blow- 
what with the poor cultivation of ing between the piles of débris. But here and there the 
stones had been reduced to pebbles and powder 
recent bombardment. For the rest, wherever the s! 
had spared the soil, there flourished the noble trees ar 
indscape rose to a dark, thick hill- luxuriant, bright-green herbage of France the fertile. 
the Argonne First through the We entered the church presently. It had been a b 
with the naked eye, we ¢ ould glimpse ful thing, erected as it was by some cathedral builder 
f such threads, breaking the age just before the Gothic spirit died. The roof gaped; 
That was the Argonne 
On the right was a break 
road to Verdun. Now and 
ursting of a bubble of sound 
f the Argonne sector And 
a murmur from the 


full force. 
Old Ruins and New 


( )' THI A thing remained whole except a fringe 
round the edge and one house, quite uninjured, on 
" treet. Peasant tradition, already weaving 


he catastrophe of August, 1914, held 








Beginning of Restoration in Gerbdeviller The Twe Who Stayed A House in Nancy Hit by Sixteen-Inch Sheil 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


A New House Out of Three Cid Walls 


Hou se 


Madame Jacquemet's Historic 


YTEVERTHELESS, Madame Ja 
i perm ise she has a st 


Why the Town Was Burned 


AME JACQUEMET, a 


arrived Mada 
ver and some of the 

ll articles in her collection But sh 

I er house and 1 

» she left the house 

the German comma! 


( 


Germans 
might start troub! 


And on the se 


d her, quite cooll 


dg abruptly, that she 
ret t y were going immediate Contin 
t, ¥ ued on 


mus . 
nd Monsieur Jacqueme 
y, Na Page 54 


emal 





The Death Tree Under Which Fifteen Hostages Were Shot The Cure 


A Sixteen-Year-Oid Hero 
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HENCE THESE TEARS 


rose I spoke of and bruised 
liniiaadiaciiiiimeaen, terrae By Frank Condom 
“What's the Matter With You?" I sat there with a look on 
my face, thinking of the ILLUSTRATED BY FRANK E£E. SCHOONOVER 
horrible waste of high-class 
kisses. We havea fine state capitol in our state, partly paid “Did I see her!” 
for, and for just one of those things the senseless rose was a human being ¢ 
getting I was prepared to slip a length of dynamite under I bought six nev I 
the seat of government and light the fuse. But she went The next day I go 
right on kissing the rose and crying. The rest of that ride and misspent life. T 
home to Hassayampa I might just as well have been seeno, which is as 
sitting on a bee with its first stinger. When we 
pulled into what passes in Hassayampa as a railroad 
station the lady started toward the door, and 
then I noticed she had forgotten her rose. It 
hung from the back of her seat and I gathered 
itup. I hurried after her with a bright 
smile, got round in front of the six 
ell serape hundred-centimeter eyes and removed 
ogether now my hat. 
Pardon me, ma’am,”’ I said, 
because, if you forgot your rose.” 
history may never be written; and, further She looked at me. 
I’m extremely liable to be dead. When Boss Porter “I did not forget it,”’ she answered. 


gets back 


home and finds what I have been doing to pass the Then she suddenly changed from quiet melan- 
! are he'll have a stroke of some kind; and choly and began to laugh. She turned and walked 
rhim I'll be right in the path of astroke away, laughing; and while the rest of the passengers 
tared at me I stood there holding the salty rose 
Cucson, Arizona, which is a nice-enough and feeling sort of foolish, as anybody would under 
month of August for r worms and ring- the circumstances. 
but hard on humans. I was there on busine My ordinary countenance is mostly all human face, a “I'm All Right. What's 
nch, and | lingered until | began to have little seamed up by exposure, but not remarkable. My nose the Matter With You? 


of my person that I had hitherto con- is not that of a Greek god, but I can breathe through it a 


immune from all human frailties and weaknesse¢ right; and when shaving or otherwise looking into a mirror 


good low He 
gathered my perspiring faculties together an 1 avoid it and dwell upon my more fascinating features. His hair 
yampa; and the trip was highly ur Our family’s ancestors may have had aquiline noses, but | 
ailed into Maricopa and changed train some one of them fell on his and shoved it up from the bot 
at right angles in Maricopa, and tom, thereby wrecking the family beak for all of us who 
vithin the municipal! limit ifthere came later. Pug as it is, my nasal apparatus would never 
plendid vista of desert wherever you fill a strange lady with laughter; but at that particular 
nothing to halt and interest the gaze ime it had help. One of the things I brought back fron 


] 


hour rmore each da looking ry 


was a painful, ostentatious and exceedingly re 
ng whether the ave « P attack of mumps. That's why the lady laughed. My fee 
with then ings were hurt, and for a moment | wished she 
é the mumps herself. 
ld, and { ed rose in | thought I'd better hang round and find out w 
discovered | he was looking was going; and I was doing this when Joe Beamer 
ir of brown eyes that would cause tation agent, came down the track. 
gious training, pres- “Hello, Andy!” he said. “You're the man I 
olored Lucky, as usual. Seems the folks didn’t get her wire 
as though the other they did, failed to understand it right. You'll have 
in shone down through up, yourself.” 
ats that look like a wastebasket “Take who up?” I inquired 
That's it in one “Mary Porter. You know Mary Porte 
ord, because if | I looked back of me. She was standing agai 
I'm likely to and there was still the shadow of a smile or 
‘You don’t mean that girl over there? She 
daughter?” 
all of that,” Joc grinned, 
ever see a complexion lik 
l said till al 
ing to She looks lik 
> And I can slide 
f she’s come down to pay her } 
t like ranch life.” 
While we were talking the girl began to wander dow: 
our way and I looked her over with fresh interest. Up t 


f prophecy now all I knew was that Boss Porter had a girl and she 


don't she 


} 


where you ; | | o lose your was somewhere in a convent, because I'd only been three 
being spoken.’ years on the Porter Ranch; and that’s why I never saw’ came la 
I felt wher ! nto tl ‘ her. I surely hadn’t suspected the boss of being parent to bunkhous« 
are to enter dit ly } ! rose anything like this. Porter is a nice man, but not beautiful; coughed a 
wed dow? aisl , i ti so his first wife, who was Mary’s mother, must have beer to push 01 
innoying, | »act raveling sal a mighty handsome woman. “Andy 
} “This is Miss Porter,” Joe said a minute later; and I don’t want 
shook hands with her. “‘ Meet Andy Cullison, Miss Por 
the el putin He's your father’s foreman and it’s lucky he came 


omebody had left a sv 1 open so we could because he can take you up to the ranch 
affording me a chance t« the “We've met before,” Mary laughed; 


\ over to pleasing reflections, all full of laughed it was one of these hearty ones. 
from which I emerged carrying the heroine She shook hands with me in a friendly way and I tried to “Well, 
ath, with her smooth arms round my manly forget about the rose “She 
a grateful look in her brown eyes. I certainly got That's the way it started; and for the next few minutes my own 
comfort out of my thoughts; and after I had I hustled round getting a buckboard and seeing to Mary’s Andy.” 
train the ninth time I looked up and discov- baggage. We drove out to the ranch and I tried to cheer “You ain't 
ulation her up with frivolous conversation. Now that I look back, tiently. “What 
removed her wastebasket hat, thereby I see where I was a success. She laughed at everything I “Well,” said 
righter and better. She had the glossi- said, and when I stopped talking she continued to laugh f 
hair I ever saw, and about one peck So we got home amiably and I delivered Mary to her 
g. She was weeping bitterly, bro astounded father and her stepmother 


nd at intervals she raised up the red “Did you get a look at her?” I asked Jake Davis 
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As i Went Into Jake, Headfirst, 1 Was Thinking Principaily ef My Pants 
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Porter had 
I also under- 


ain why Mary 
her father’s ranch 


ory. He 


yme, 


had come down to be 

was nothing but guile 

go ahead and break the girl's 
looked it wa I ‘ 

are that Mary was deceived 

that 


I already knew at 


I got that from 

t meant nothing but 
daughter of Bo 

sobbed there in 

il standing over her 


the 
ried and 
ome 


aey 


hear when the hearse 


struch 


revelation me | 


ry Marseeno, and that 


i » tne 
for one Ett 
i nore, 
I met Ettory 


nouse to t ral. It 


in I moved silently 
on the little path 
was his 
and I Knew 
wanted to startle him; but, 

d some fairly definite plan 
F Western 


tre 


| before retiring, 


huded the 


answered 
e named Marseeno, an 


gy West « 


e gol 


n the moor fingering ! 


‘I don’t get it I have no inten 
Mr. Porter returns from Houston 
tractor 
light I repeated, raising my 
c yo i've fooled eve ry body round 
Mary Porter is 
absence I’m her self 
how far this affair be 


fooled me. 
her father’s 
I don’t k 
but it’ 
with sudden abruptness 


iven't 


now 
farenough. So you're 
And if you did 
to get back you wouldn’t go anywhere but 
ix feet. You understand 
! d,”’ he said, glaring at me. 
and well that 

the merning, don’t you 
said Ettory; 
or two other things that need not goin here 


as gone, 


about 


take 


train from 


>>» 


enough to 
two lt 
i‘redrunl and then he also de 
rward and let him have it. 
ou think the Marseeno family can’t fight! 
This bird fought like a cage of 





a little 


tecied Myse 


with thoughts of Mary Porter 

he had brought her 
The rest of the night 

fre m the 


and the stream of sorrow 
was pleasant. I removed Ettory 
I told him if he opened his 
mouth for any purpose but to breathe I would start where 
I left off 


lab waiting 


i scene in a buckboard 


and when I got through he would be on a marble 


He 


‘ 


for identification. t 


sat a seat i 


and remained silent, while I vucked I 
belongings, which I got from his room. Then we started for 
Hassayampa and I felt that I had not lived in vain. 

That is how Ettory Marseeno departed from the Porter 
Ranch. The last I saw of him he was standing on the dim 
platform of the Western Express, holding his bunged nose 
in a silk handkerchief and pointing the maffia curse my 
Then I breathed a sigh of relief, went back home, 
took an ax to the phonograph and its doleful records. 


Duckboard 


way and 


1 


| nase had rather late the following morning and was 


awakened by Jake Davis, who came to me in a state of 
evening's affair had sort of 


the detailed fact 


mind. News 
scattered round, though 1 
and the folks 

‘What did you do to him?” Jake roared in my 
woke up. ‘‘ Mary wants to know 

“You go and tell Mary : 
more about that lizard,”’ I told Jake. ‘‘Mr. Marseeno has 
back home to his wife and children, though they may 


of the prece ding 


obody knew 


were asking. 


she’ll never need to worry an) 


gone 


not recognize those perfect features when first they see 


them. Tell her to cheer up. 
her treatment of me, Andy Cullison is her staunch frien 
1 


1) 
looked at 


ll is well; and, in spite of 
and acted as though he 
Then he said something else. 

Andy, but I always 


the 


Jake me a minute 


wanted to say something 
~a 


Kept 


used to think you were crazy, 
Now j 
about as fond of you as a man can be, and it breaks my 
heart to see your intellect breaking up. You don’t drink or 
, and yet the fact that you are softening up here 


a few charitable doubts. gone. I'm 


take drug 
is plain as day.” 
Jake tapped his head with his finger and I meditated 
tapping the same place with my personal cuspidor, which 
is iron. 

I know what I'm doing!” I snorted as I slid out of bed 
‘Everybody round this ranch but me is blind. You let 


to 


this scoundrel of a Marseeno come in and 
wreck one of the finest young lives without offering a pro- 


here start 


test and without recognizing villainy when you see it. You 


wait till I tell Boss Porter!” 

“Yes,” said Jake chokingly. “And you wait too! You 
wait till the boss gets here and finds that you beat up his 
tractor man and fired him off the ranch! You'll have a 
nice time with the chief when he finds out he ain't going to 
get that eighteen or twenty thousand. That ought to be a 
real nice event for you, Andy 





f The Last i Jaw of Him He Was Standing on the Dim Piatform, Pointing the Maffia Curse My Way 


September 30, 1/916 


‘That was all a bluff 


‘This Ettory Marseeno 


treacherous siege of Mary 


don’t know; but there 
the credit 
looked 


Jake 


round his head 


up it 

Arizona and put ther 
pieasure, Phe 
never play 
lemanded 


‘ 
fourteen do 


a leg 


you ey 
boiled mu 


thing 
lng 
} 


of his throat 
without a smi 

To begir 
must always 
no good; 


instrument; 


to equal 


Conctuded on 
Page 66 
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OUR MOST HUMAN INDUSTRY 


low the Gold! Dredge Navigates—By James H. Collins 


ie 





The Gold Dredge Asks Nothing From Congress in the Way of @ Rivers:and:+Harbeors Appropriation 


saday. He was the first man on the ta i 
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- 
+ 
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When the Cream Was Skimmed 
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the gold-bearing invested in the dredge, millions of yards of materia 


ng deep wells worked over, capacity of the boat for a day, operatin 
gauged, and the profit, dividends —-here is one branch of mining in 
ning or other the prognostications of the adding machine do real 
altobeworked times come true 
Various kinds of dredges have been tried out for gold re 

covery —steam-shovel, dipper, suction, caisson-and-pump 

The only one that is now used to any extent in this country 

is the California type, which has an endless chain of from 

fifty toone hundred bigsteel buckets, revolving on aswinging 

girder, eating into the gravel bank, or scraping the surface 


The Gold Dredge Can Navigate Anywhere by the Simple Method of Digging its ast tne ! i Aig 
Own Rivers and Harbors Concluded on Page 65 





ROSEMARY ROSELLE 


By Joseph Hergesheimer 


GER 


Dox 
thet LOO szeLzguvuswtTaae ses Oo BY 


an usual, absorbed 


blurring on He was, even more 
olemn facades of thought. It was his birthday, he was twen 
them the inl had been married more than nine years. A 
s book, eleg: inherited, dark temperament, he was middl 
tion and feeling. He had been assistant t« 
of philosophy and letters for three of those ma 
f necessity be yes—he had graduated when he was twenty 
ive faces on arrived at an entrance to the common that fa 
f things not of houses where he had his room, and saw 
notions. This unusual was in progress 
oved by to-day; here The front of his boarding house was literally covere: 


port o Irom 


s brought back among’ with young men: they hung over the sma 
{blue uniformwith steps to ridge, they bulged from every window 
whose charm, astride of the dormer windows in the roof. Before the 
the street a camera had been set up and was covered, all 
from youth, save the snout, by a black rubber cloth, backward from 
oveliness more which projected the body and limbs of the } notographer 
. rhe latter, F ; zed, was one of a travel 
that ) res of whatever, on their way, pré 
sufficient cuniary I urn Here the ope tor had beer 
I he would sell at least thirty photographs at perhaps 
cents eacl Harry Kaperton, a great swell, was i 
is window wit! s setter, Spot; his legs, clad in bags w 
remendous checks and glossy boots, hung ou l 
Meikeljohn first as he he veranda were Hinkle and Ben Willing, the 


lt was very early i: stovepipe hat; others wore stovepipes set at a 


was Warm already ! ar They were all irre pressibiy gay, 
and Elim’'s — sr ound, each begging the photographer 
avy. The coat is own particular charm 
it for twenty years Perhaps fifty cents— Elim Meikeljohn would have 
and it hung ir a place in the picture; he would like to possess one, to kee] 
»>body. He carried it as a memento of the youthful life that flowed constantly LIM MEIKELJOHN laid 
re nant 


y hand and about him, but the probable cost was prohibitive. He ever foolscay 1 lengthwise 
wished, as he paused before making his way up the crowded 

vaulting lightly over » veranda steps, that some one would ask him to stay and 

ommon, wore flowing wh have his picture taken with the rest. He delayed, hoping 

i tobacco leaf; their luxu for the mere formality of this friendliness. But it was not 

f ! chains and forthcoming. He had felt thatit wouldn't be; he had divined 

he wore ve careless silence with which the men moved aside for 


m to mount, There was even a muttered allusion to his 
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at, he opened 
“My dear sor 


by the tots 


fact itself 

er thought 

come to thir 

eemed, i 
sure of life as it bore upon other 
father’s haggard concern over the 
f material existence and spiritual 

mother’s flushed toiling 

no horizon wider than the impover 
he had accepted this with mingled 
rebellion had been immediately 


His life had 


he had accepted it the more 


yn upon Deit 


distrust ol worldly values and 

ort, been he, and now the four 
existence had been overthrown. 

rea ng the probable 


more carelully, 
mediate return home for the funeral. 
his father wrote that it had been 

once The elder Meikeljohn 

exact expositior of why thi 


ncehuded in tne 


leave your 
ou to come here, 


a! . There 


inconsciou walked toa win 
eeing eyes at the familiar, pleasant 
flashed unbid through his mind, a 
htning—he wasfree. He suppres sed 
ft within him a strar ge, tingling 
his mind upon Hester and the 
of death; but rebellior sprang up 
rled in his brain beyond control 
ses, desires, of which—suppressed 
to a code of duty-—-he had been 
to vitality. His vision of life swung 
outward and invisible things toa new, 
is own tangible seif. He grew aware 
, of the world as a broad and various 
d discovery 

is father had bluntly indicated, no place for 
and suddenly he realized that his duties at 
n a tedious grind for inconsiderable return. 
brought to him the realization that he de 
ng the hours in class; the droning, 

of the men; the professor of philoso 
display; the cramped, academi« 
vague resentment he had felt at 
fellows gave place to a 


the covert humility he 


. 7 
gf. . 
FQ 
“Weill,"’ He Demanded 
Impatientiy, ‘‘Whom Shall I Shoot?"’ 


had been forced to assume—by the thought of Hester 
and the few miserable dollars of an inferior position 
turned to a bitter freedom of opinion. 

The hour for supper approached and passed, bu 
did not leave his room. He walked from wall to 
by turns arrogant and lost in his new situation 

Of.one thing he was certain — he would give up his occu- 
It might do for some sniveling sycophant 
and money, but he was going forth to— what? 
i footfalls in the bare hall below, and a sud 
sire for companionship seized him; he drew 
dy Meikeljohn coat and descended the stairs 
the lower floor. Harry Kaperton’s door was open 
and Elim saw the other moving 
within. He advanced, leaning in 
the aoorway 
“Back early,”’ Elim remarked. 
‘What's new at Parker's?” 
Kaperton was unsuccessful in 
hiding his surprise at the other’s 
unexpected appearance and direct 
question. “Why—why, nothing 
when I left”’; then more cordially : 
“Come in, find a chair. Bottle on 
the table—oh, I didn’t think.” 
He offered an implied apology to 


pation here 


Elim’s scruples. 

But Elim advanced tothe table, 
where, selecting a decanter at ran- 
dom from three, he poured out a con 
ble drink of pale spirits. Harry Kapert 
looked at him in foolish surprise 

“Had no idea you indulged!” he ejacu 


ited. ‘‘ Always thought of you as a severe 


. There Was, His Father 
Puritan duct 
Scotch,” Elim corrected him, ‘“ Presbyterian.” 

He tilted the glass and the spirits sank smoothly from 
sight. His throat burned as if he had swallowed a mouthf 
of flame, but there was a quality in the strong drink that 
accorded with his present mood: it was fiery like his released 
sense of life Kaperton poured himself a drink, elevated it 
with a friendly word and joined Elim. 

“I'm going home,” the former proceeded. ‘You see, 
I live in Maryland, and the situation there is getting pretty 
warm. We want to get our women out of Baltimore, and 


Meikeljohn, 


our affairs conveniently shaped, before any possible trouble. 
I had a message this evening to come at once.” 
The two men presented the greatest possible contrast 
Harry Kaperton had elegantly flowing whiskers, a round 
young face that expressed facile excitement at a possible 
disturbance, sporting garb of tremendous emphasis. Elim’s 
face, expressing little of the tumult within, harsh and 
dark and dogged, was entirely appropriate to his somber, 
greenish-black dress. Kaperton gestured toward the bottle, 
and they took a second drink, then a third 
Kaperton’s face flushed, he grew increasingly voluble, 
but Elim Meikeljohn was silent; the liquor made no appa! 
ent impression upon him. He sat with his legs extended 
traight before him across the table from the other. They aint waves 
emptied the decanter of spirits and turned to sherry, any His sea 
thing that was left. Kaperton apologized impatient! 
profoundly for the de pleted state of his cel roadside 
lar—knowing that he was leaving, he had f 
invited a party of men to his room the night 
before. He was tremendously sorry that 
Elim had been overlooked the truth being 
that no one had known what a good con 
panion Elim was. 
Elim Meikeljohn, drinking sherry, thou 
that the night before he had not existed at 
all. He did not analyze new be 
surprising potations; he was proceeding \ 


out a cautious ordering of 


eps. 
neither a celebration nor a_ protest 


tinctive, like the indiscriminate 
man who has been swimming under the 


“Why,” Kaperton gasped, * 


He rose and Wal dered 

but Elim sat motionless, s 

was conscious now olaar 
ke distant martial music, 
ke the beat of countless fee 

glass and was surprised to fir 
“It’s all gone,”’ Kaperton sa 
He was as limp as an empt 
ought contemptuously 
ckory, like iron; his 

itive. He rose, sweey 


r} 1 
k iu 


mm | 
id forward in | 
hands and mout! 
The drum: ng iv Elim’ 
a hum of voices was added to it, and it gr 
nearer, actual. A crowd of men was ente 
the boarding house, carrying about them 
pressure of excited exclamations and a more 


subtle disturbance. Elim Meikeljohn left 


Had Biuntiy Indicated, No Place for Him 


[‘ WAS agai: 


at 


September 350, 1916 
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s Dying?’ 
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Tine Vieissitudes of Victo 


Z By Rob Wagner 


higher was because we were such good moral 
now I understand the agent’s charm—and 
physical risks; and, furthermore, we were so 
enamored of our jobs that we would rather 
be right back on them again than stick the 
company fifty dollars a week while we looked 
at a knothole and smoked cigarettes. 

Far be it from me to dispute their disgust- 
ing statistics; but, such is human nature, we 
always feel that, of course, we shall not be 
killed. Itis the same human optimism that 
prompts people to rebuild a town over the 
volcanic ashes of the one they lost However, 
our life is not all chance and danger; it has its 
quieter angles. These less strenuous phase 
ure no less interesting. 

There are four quite distinct fields of oper- 
ation for the camera man: Educational work, 
which may be done by travel or in the labora- 
tory; promotion enterprises, showing, for 
instance, the citrus industry or a manufactur- 
ing plant : the semiwee kly news service; and 
tudio work. It is in the last that I have 
had my adventures; but I know enough of 
the exploits of the other fe llows to give a quic K 
slant at their various stunts. 


Moving:-Picture News Service 


HE camera men of Los Angeles have an 
organization known as the Static Club, and — — 





pady to Fiim the Scene Across the Caton at its meetings the members exchange views It Looks Risky; But the 
of mutual helpfulness and incidentally enliven 


KODHUE’ ire toget meintoalesshazard- their evenings by recounting their experiences. A writer until its importance demat 
i camera man is not seeking material for the adventure stuff would find inthe handling news storie 
illy feminine fright, just be- affairs of these men a veritable gold mine of incidents upon Now we have 
tal. No,sirree! Leave which to build his stories. single pur 
oint, to back up her One chap, for instance, was the first cinematographer to — the publi: 
penetrate the Congo. He took pictures in the days when — the word; 
n hard-boiled, ferret- reels were only sixty feet long; and he has a story that write! 
ten gather about a mahog- would curl your hair. Another has filmed icebergs and ment. 
accidents that lie before glac iers in the Arctics; while one got into the deepest re- communi 
ing called a mortuary cesses of forbidden Tibet. In every remote quarter of the _ this case tl 
prightly life and acci- globe these fellows have filmed the wonders of the world importar 
and made them real. Each one has his story, but they are the editor! 
discover! was that this table perhaps more interesting as travelogues than camera expe-__ the precise location of 
ince companies to bet very high that riences; so I shall confine my story to the news bulletinand one who is most 
either kil r injured within a the studio camera man. motor trip of thre« 
they consider u fully a SIxty-per A few years ago the mov ing-picture newspaper was practi- train, in or : 
i the directors cally unknown; if a public event happened in a city where justifies tl 
orning she |} t <ing to the some studio was located, a man would be sent out to make paper edit« 


ss ad told her that, a picture, which would be spliced on any reel that happened thousand wor 


fellow 
e very ch too low, considering the to be short. But, as the interest in news pictures grew, a man wW 


eason they were not few of the studios began t 


o devote more time to the work, hundred 








The Kids Require Patience and a Baby Tripod Not So Bad in Hot Weather 
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Vanity of Sacred Cows 
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Generali Joanse Kindiy Postponed the Battie Until the Light Was Good 





The Fight on the Freight Car, or Who Wili Fali Off First? 
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P CADILLY J 


Vv 


AYLISS took a spectacle 4 
Riinwitse: By Pelham Grenville Wodehouse 
J costume, opened it, 
out a pair of gold-rimmed glasses, dived into the ILLUSTRATED BY MAY WILSON PRESTON dias. net to eam 
ame out with a handkerchief, polished 
put them on his nose, closed the case the fair rospects, ¢ 
its original position, replaced the hand as rocky and ding-bastec 
10k up the paper i — ; rammon. Why 
itation, Baylis Why the coyness?” \ : ss ldn’t 
lying with closed eyes “Begin!” < si ‘ I go out to spend a hap} \ 
me, and I come back all 
We now 
Do you think my i 
1as read that spor 
I fancy not, Mr. James.’ 
**On what do you base the 
“Mrs. Crocker does not 
apers, sir.”” 
“True! She does not I 


moaned Jimmy, ' ’ . ih » other hand, the probabili 
wg, ‘“‘don't gargle! > ' he little incident from ot 
ae at 


ea hear Ink the merest prudence 
| 


Bayliss began to read: . Fe , j out of the way for the time 


FRACAS IN FASHION 1 7 we ipem ane yearns 
ABLE NIGHT CLUB , Juestioned this mornit 


tarts at the soles of m) 


PRIGS OF NOBILITY ‘ : way up. Where is n 
BRAWI “Mrs. Crocker isin } 

Jimn opened hi eyes . . be brought 

Am I a sprig of nobil any moment now, 


nat the paper 


tarted to 
butchecked © 


ENSATIONAL INTERNA 
TIONAL CONTEST 


BATTLING PERCY 


CYCLONE JIM 
AMERICA TR nag (Ali 
CRIPTION BY OUK 


EXPERT 


“‘My Father Has Come Down to See Me Off. This is Miss Chester, Dad 
;, you're indulging that distorted the evening, v i have impa 
yours again. That isn't in the paper?” Proceed!” 
headlines “One word leading to others, whi 
to several more, Cyclone Jim stru 
you a piece of advice which may what our rude forefathers were ac« 
when you grow up. Never go about wit! as the mazard, and the gong sounded for 
It all comes back to me Out of pure “Rounp ONE 
art I took young Bill Blake, of the Sun, to 
it the Six Hundred last night. This is my reward 
thinks i nn) Newspaper men are a low 


‘Both men came up fresh and eager t 
though it seems only too probable that they 
been mixing more things than was good for 
tling Perey tried a right swing, which got home 
waiter. Cyclone Jim put in a rapid one-two punch, which 
r i opened a large gash in the atmosphere. Both men sparred 
was one of those readers who, cautiously, being hampered in their movements 
fact, which neither had at this stage of the pr 
perceived, that they were on opposite sides 
puted table. A clever Fitzsimmons’ shift on 
of the Battler removed this obstacl 


ensued in neutral territory. Percy lanc 


be a murder case or a funny anec- 
ired and sepulchral delivery which 
tragedy and horror to whatever they 
he attended on Sundays, of which 
st influential and respected members, 3 
pale and snuggle up to their mothers ‘Rounp Two 
lessons. Young Mr. Blake’s ac- “The Cyclone came out of his corner with a rush, 
proceedings at the Six Hundred home on the Battler’s shirt front and following it 
h a gloomy gusto more marked even with a right to the chin. Percy swung wildly and uy 
{t had a topical interest for him which @ bottle of champagne on a neighboring table A good 
rally followed, both men doing impressive in-fight 
The Cyclone landed three without a return. The Cy¢ 
uur this morning, when our myriad round. 
x that refreshing and brain-restoring 
» the proper appreciation of the Daily **Percy came up weak, seeming to be overtrained. The 
table, one of the most interesting Cyclone waded in, using both hands effectively. The Battler 
1e season was being pulled off at the fell into a clinch, but the Cyclone broke away and, meas- 
in Regent Street, where, after three uring his distance, picked up a haymaker from the floor and 
anges, James B. Crocker, the well put it over. Percy down and out 
an welterweight scrapper, succeeded in **Interviewed by our representative after the fight, 
Percy Whipple, second son of the Duke of Cyclone Jim said: ‘The issue was never in doubt. I was 
nown as the Pride of Old England. Once handicapped at the outset by the fact that I was under 
of the American over the En the impression that I was fighting three twin brothers, and 
is demonstrated. Battling i I missed several opportunities of putting over the winning 
yclone Jim packs the puncl wallop by attacking the outside ones. It was only in the 
cause of the encounter had to do with second round that I decided to concentrate my assault on 
each gladiator claimed to have’ the one in the middle, when the affair speedily came to 
the telephone.’ a conclusion. I shall not adopt pugilism as a profession. 
«4 The prizes are attractive, but it is too much like work.’” 


1 himself nting 
ione s 
‘*ROUND THREE 


9 


said Jimmy meditatively 
: to jump my claim “Is that all 
soaked him on the “That is all, sir.” 


mysel el ‘ *And about enoug! 
, I Very true, sir.” 
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“I Hope I Dida’t Hurt You “You Did 
Would Have Hurt Me More 





Said Jimmy But the 


Taxi 








( mer on that mood, we areapt to acces 
e of our pure as an ome Jimmy strode 
‘ i and ir the model narro The 
irted a new tra f thought. Hypnot 





‘ t i the t e trouble 
le the office he ild see a mat th wh ers buying 
‘ or Ne Ye Che mp of the proce la 
ed nu \ ou had tod Vas tO Walk In, bend ove 
ounte while the el behind it made dabs with a 
at the istrated plat of the t nterior orgar 
I 1 ove ir mone A child could do it, if in fund 
th hought his hand strayed to his trousers pocket 
\ mu il crackling of banknote proceeded from the 
H rte illowance had been paid to him 
t while before, and though a willing spender he 
etained a goodly proportion of it. He rustled the 
a Chere was enough in that pocket to buy three 
f »New York. Should he? Or, on the other hand 
i k on bot} les of a questior hould he not? 
It wuld certainly seem to be the best thing for all 
irties if he did follow the impulse. By remaining in Lor 
he was injuring everybody, himself included. Well, 
( > har nm making inquiries Probably the boat 
i ip al iy He walked into the office. 
llave you a! hing left on the Atlantic this trip?” 
Che cler| nd the counter was quite the wrong sort of 
‘ ! ir » have dealings with in his present 





iy need d Was a grave, sensible man who 


iid have laid a hand on h shoulder and said: “Do 
thing rash, my boy!"’ The clerk fell short of this ideal 
pra ally every particular. He was about twenty-two, 
1 he seemed perfectly enthusiastic about the idea of 


going to America 


Plenty of 


He beamed at Jimmy. 


room,” he said Very few people crossing. 


rive i excellent accommodation.” 

W hen does the boat sail? 

Right t orrow morning from Liverpool. Boat train 
ives Paddington x to-night 


eleventh hour to chec] Jimmy. 


! as 1 i matter, he perceived, to be decided reck 
my the spur of a sudden impulse Above all, it wa 
otu itter to be decided before lunch. An empty stomach 
seeds imagination He had ascertained that he could sail 
e Atianti f he wished to. The sensible thing to do 
( nd lunch and see how he felt about it after 
Hie thanked the clerk, and started to walk up the 
et, feeling hard-headed and practical, yet with a 
pre nition that he was going to make a fool of 
elf th ime 

hallwa ip the Haymarket that he first became 
{the g h the red hair. Plunged in thought 
i not noticed her before. And yet she had been walk 
i few paces in front of him most of the way. She had 
e out of Panton Street, walking briskly, as one going to 
pleasant apy tment. She carried herself admira 

vil i) ty § ny 
Having become conscious of tl girl, Jim ever a 





lered whether 


A Clear Musical Voice Spoke From the Other Side of the Piliar 
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and swung her to one side as the cab rattled past, 
ts driver thinking hard thoughts to himself The whole 
episode was an affair of seconds 
Thank you,” said the girl 

had 


3a little white 


She rubbed the arm which he seized, with rather a 
She wa 
came quick 
I hope | didn’t hurt you,” said Jimmy. 
“You did. Very much. But the 
me more.”’ 


She laughed She attractive 


looked very 


when sne 


iughed. She hada small, piquant, vivacious face. Jimmy, 
as he looked at it, had an odd feeling that he had seen her 
That mass of 


Somewhere in 


( when and where he did not know. 
red-gold hair seemed curiously familiar. 

the hinterland of his mind there lurked a memory, but he 
As for the girl, if she had 
ever met him before she showed no signs of recollecting it. 
Jimmy decided that, 
in his reporter days. 


could not bring it into the open. 


if he had seen her, it must have been 
She American, and 
he occasionally had the feeling that he had seen everyone 
in America when he had worked for the Chronicle. 
“That's right,” he said approvingly. ‘‘ Always look on 
tne bright side.”’ 


was plainly an 


‘I arrived in London only yesterday,” said the girl, 
“and I haven’t got used to your keeping-to-the-left rules. 
I don’t suppose I shall ever get back to New York alive. 
Perhaps, as you have saved my life, you wouldn’t mind 


doing me another service. Can you 


tell me which is the 
nearest and safest way to a restaurant called the 
Grill?” 

* It’s just over there, at the corner of Regent Street. As 
to the safest way, if I were you I would cross over at the 
top of the street there and then work round westward. 


tegent 


Otherwise you will have to cross Piccadilly Circus.’ 
‘l absolutely refuse even to try to cross Piccadilly Cir- 
cus. Thank you ve 
hope I shall get there. 
She gave him a little nod, and moved away 
turned into that drug store at the top of the Haymarket at 
which so many Londoners have found healing and com- 
fort on the morning after, and bought the pink dri 


much, I will follow your advice. | 


It doesn’t seem at all likel 








ik for 





which his system had been craving since he rose from bed 





He wondered w hy, as ne drained it, he should feel ashamed 
and guilty 
A few 


, going down the 


minutes later he found himself, with mild sur- 





It was the 
had left the 

He had n- 
tended to seek out some quiet, restful nook where he could 
If anybody 


that five minutes later he would be placing himself of | 


steps of the Regent Grill. 
last place he had had in his mind when he 
steamship company’s offices in quest of lunch. 


} 


with his thoughts. 


he alone had told him then 
own free will within range of a restaurant orchestra pla) 
ng My Little Gray Home in the West 

r Regent l 


and the ore he 


ed little else—he would not have 





) : » 2 
Restaurants in all large cities have their ups and Gowns. 


At this time the Regent Grill was enjoying one of those 
bursts of popularity for which restaurateurs pray to what 
trange gods they worshij rhe more prosperou 
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Al CURCUIT RIDER'S WIDOW 


N MONDAY, November 23, 1914, the list of appoint- LIT _ 
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I Was Not Sure Whether I Should Thank God for Our 


New Pastor or Ask Him to Have 
Mercy on the Methodists in Berton 
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the parson- 


to be up 


yme first, W 
ed that this wa 
rother Wade's 
ie moment ) 
middle of the 


ook the cake, 


sto set him,” 

table and turning 
my eye 

resembled a sniff 

grown into lan- 

curiosity of a woman 

omebody ‘s things. 


ame littl parior W th golden- 
same The sofa 


meant to keep warm 


was 
d back, a f they might 
leaned agalr the wall 
and nets littered the 
Old and New 


i the parsonage 


children played 
rusty long tailed coat 
Sabbatl ion to 


iissed the pas 


ery large picture hung 
room, gave il a mean 
i strange. The color 
mories that blend and 
bach ground beneath 
of men and 
sed f 
reground stood Je su 
ore him, 
that of the 


> desired 


women 
rward 


They pre 


ng eise 


I the W 


tenderness 


° and ¢ 
face of the knee 
interpreted He 
posse ol 
na Methodist 


had no 


le of the room, trying to offset 


cattered about, the 


he variegated library 
ries, with the signif 


opened behind me and 


He was tall; not spare, but slender. His brown, coarse 
hair was so thick it rolled opulently from the part. The 
bones of his face showed beneath the smooth tanned skir 


He had the lips of 


el frame, delicate and strong 
f but he had the clear, passion- 


leasing and wistful; 
ves of 


a Kind 


a priest. His clothes, not clerical, fitted 


if « legance The y be longed »>him like a 


harm, as if he 


the bretnren 


had not chosen | ailor fron 
All this 1 saw in the first uplook I had at 
top of sre 


f my spectacles as he entered the room 
“Mrs. Thompson?” he sa 
"Tens 


getting to mentior 


him over the 
d, advancing. 


and you are our new pastor I returned, for- 
the cake or to ask him about his wife 
in fact, forgetting everything, 
looked at me so hard 


not remember where. 


and childrer because he 


as if he had seen me before but could 


“It is good of you to drop in like this,” he said, still hold- 
ing my hand and leading me to a seat on the sofa in a man- 
ner that made me wish I had worn my best dress 

Then he drew his chair up, sat down and bent a little 
forward to me, which somehow implied a compliment. I 
lo not know whether he meant it for my Dorcas soul or 
for just the old woman who had come out in a blustering 
but I felt sud- 
denly the faded femininity of my years flame, as if more of 


wind and a drizzling rain to welcome him; 
me had been recognized and revered than usual 
I had two red spots on my cheeks 
mouth deepened 
how I knew he 


I knew 
The corners of his 
merely two ends of asmile. And some 
had wished me those little faded pink roses 
among the wrinkles 

‘I just thought I'd come right over and see if there is 
anything I can do to make you comfortable,” I explained. 

**Well, you've done the only thing I needed. You came,” 
he answered. 


Preachers, as a rule, are offish to women. They will feed 
out of your hand and keep their distance at the same time 

The Saint Paul in them never really trusts us 
and have 


with one 


That is why 
ys said, that if a preacher gets into 

trouble the fault is more his. I have 
noticed time and again that the pastors we have here prefer 
than 


} 
aiwa 


I say, 

hers thar 

two arm lengths from the best female 
no matter how olds 

Even Lily Trigg 

te r out of the 


TI Us, | was 


virtues 
couldn't get 
Brother 
Wade 


ar e! ime bool 
Worthen. d for |} 
easy manner 
“It’s a habit,” I explained prin ly. 
“To visit the preacher?” 
“And his family; yes.” 
‘Well, keep it up.” 
I al 


away, as 


not pre pare 


I was flustered 


1t a glance at him sidewise. His face was turned 
it not for me to see. But 


the crown of his head; 


if he had something on 
I saw something else 
] 


a cowlic k on 
a little place up there where the hair stood up, denying the 
In the days ved it 
as the place in this man of him still lived, 


impish, quite consec! 


I 
order of things inside. to come I recogn 
where the boy 
fantastic, and 


would be 


never Ssome- 


times, wi preaching and 
forward f 


I could see the mini 
t and that rebellious boy of him be 


Y 


bent | head 
God 


But now th nly thing I ur 
thing in the tuation 


at 
“l from me 
lking. I felt that I 

1 


to say, an 


Was conceale I 
was belr 
the tl 
, to something ¢ 

looked many a preacher throu 
I can tell the minute I lay ey 
his Gospel will be meek or militant. But tl first 
I ever had one to look me through as if he knew me 


gh and through at 
au glance, es on one whether 
is was the 
time 


om my a-b-abs, to my nether transgressions. It was like 


fy 
{ 
having my spiritual pockets picked when I 
deliver 


had come to 

a welcome address and put him on his feet in the 
I felt a pardonable irritation 

mind to say what I'd come to say 


churel and I made up my 


y, if it was the last thing 


he 


I 


ie’d dk 


we 


he’d been sent 


*T he 


Meth« 


answered patie 


2 r ' , y Y 
Baptists put together 


t 


wenty on 


“Wha 


preacher 


“The 


made a 


h 


I 


un 


early 


but tl 


Nobody) KI 


a 


ll the pe 


r Sunda 


t 


n tl 


‘ ] 
ao 


Metho 
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“But Their Wives Have Been a Great Heip to Them 
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ft ne must be practical 


france some of them idle some, according 
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Protecting Birds 


g birds acategor) 
all bird life— are 


in every 


ne and insect 
rreat part now 
the Federal Government 
northerr 
then 


Pro 


hight 


their yearly 
3; most o 

uld protect them 
flicted and left tw 


t making them ward 


be preserit 


bed by the 
ntly the Department 
the closed seasons for all 
Whoever 
The 


r shooting, ir 


the eountry 
ible to Federal law 

zg 
onscionable destruction 


1 of wild lif 


in America 
of adequate law 
tha gun; and 
t of Congre 


supreme 


oted of machinery; some hastily converted 


ms factories — are in poor condition for their original uses 


No doubt 


ich also 


Germany’s industrial plant has deteriorated 


Originally it was used to a large extent ir 
making goods for export That ise Nas stopped for 
} 


With the 


, probably not much has been devoted to repair 


ore than two years other ¢ wr capital al 


ewals. Plants converted to munitions 


restored to their original uses without 


, Belgium and Northern Frane 


manufactures out of all ; 
I 


iropear 
A very 


ocated 


considerable part of Europe 
To put this 
indoubtedly 
A sudden, ove rnignt ¢ 
end of the war Is not ] 


there plant bach shape 
ace purposes will require considerabie time 


*hange 
} 


1 some billions of capital 


nternational trade at the ike 


P . . 

A Year’s Immigration 
TI\HIS country’s emigration experience in 
unique. Fewer aliens arrived 
even fewer than in the first year of the war. 


he last fiscal ‘1 
make n 


Of course 


farm-| 


year was than in any 
recent year 
But the outflow of aliens, also, was smaller than in the year 
before; so the net gain of population was a hundred and 
twenty-five thousand against fifty thousand in 1915 
The striking feature is that, of this hundr 


f thousand, seventy-five thousand came 


ive 
and twenty-three thousand from Mexico 
population through the movement of immigrar 
almost entirely a gain from North America 

, 


Europe was practically out of t! 


particular 
from Canada 

In two years of war six hundred thousand 
is country 


residents have left th mainly 


ligerent countries returning to their 


balancing outflow against inflow, we hz 
lation on account 
As yet there 


ur war ends 


no European-born poy 
is no po 


nave we gained any 
how the tide will rur 


when 


Marooned 
N ENTERPRISING Illinois 


theyv thin} 


newspap 


4 ing farmers’ wives what 


good roads. Ina general way, it appears 
that is a good deal like asking a marooned 
thinks on the subject of being rescued 

dirt 
womenfolk 


They 


“it is winter or late spring roads 
able which means that 


The Moral Loss 


AN ACUTE « 
i ynseque 


the farm are virtually prisoners 
or to church or to the neighbor's. 


tressful that only in an exigent case will 


One woman writes that the state of the roads 
weeks in the year is the one thing that makes her er 
the notion of leaving the 


After heavy 


farm 


rains a farm on a bad road is a jai 


War and Cotton 


TO OTHER worl 
iN the outbreak ¢ 
h recent 

world cor 


ecord peace 


NOUNT KAROI 
lls are eviden ( speaking In the 
been Working nig? 
d virtually as mu 


did a dozen years 
Tenant Farmers 


. . = 
()' R mail shows that amortization of farm 
/ same fascination for some minds that t} 
Pitt’s time. The 


You pay a 


had in 


bot! 


theory, of course, 


ases littie of the pr neipa 
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“Why Did You Give a Mortgage? Idiot 
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bank that’s a 
ought 


© made me « 


leposit 


ponsiptle 
ight to give 
mmediately 
aware that, in the en 
reated by Mr. Durke 
a good deal like interrupt 


that the undertaker 


pained as though he 
morable gentlemar 
ry? s—and nodded to > ‘ ( he banker, not at 
Mr. Broad Dan, and sa 
tree thus accepted the situ: wit! 
Mr. Durkey must, Soe 
cluded the pre ry sts pa + [hoped Mr 
Dan intruded, 1 f it a lidn’t distrust 
heing that the “4, 
Hodnut-Browr 
account was a ‘ It mpi 
dead los r that Dar 
That brought 
him to the real 
business and he 
paused a mo 
ment, toucl ing 


ni handsome 


pumping hin 
elf up for it 
Wher he wished 
to be particu 
larly impressive 

he played upor 

his fine ba 

voice as upor 

i instrument 

n the refrige now, ad 

al of Durkey, you ssing the 

up whether banker quite a 

Great Scott though Dan had 

bene 

ick dogged 


oKe 


you couldr 


* ° - 


itter Impossib Mr. Broadtree Had a Granddaughter, 
telling the proud Brother-in-la Doris, by Whom He Set Great Store 
is old gentlemar Lorenzohad de 
nM wt ceived, betraye ! I aga hin He 
trusted Lorenzo, making indulgent 


ances for hi ortcomings; but event 


ed-brick renzo W o better t 
ose lower floor n to tell 
roadtree & Sor and hoped never to see him agair 
of a certain orotund port 
‘ seemed T wt statement f 
honorab 


without 


ton 


} 
ib 


In composi v 
he had decided to cor 
Old Thom: froadtr 


vavered main por 


| 
purpose curing an indet 
roprietor’s edness of eighty-twi us i dollars. vere 


ocking and 


plenty 
tale of misfortune was worth a rap. He re ever he looked thes 
the end of the garded Mr. Broadtree for an instant with a stantly resolved itself 
- : 


; or a ‘ i a’ 


f which the ind of far-away thoughtfulness, and spok« ervstal-clear 


tone business to 


Continued on Page 29 
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One more “helper” 
And it simplifies the whole problem 


Every time you use Campbell’s Tomato Soup on your table, you not only 
make the meal more enjoyable and inviting, but you lighten the burden of 
household cares. 

Getting rid of needless drudgery helps you to turn housekeeping into 
home-keeping. That is what the modern housewife constantly aims at. 
And the modern husband is glad to see her do it. 

Think how often you avoid unnecessary labor and fussing and delay 
by the use of 


Campbell's Tomato Soup 


On wash-day, ironing-day, house-cleaning days—the maid is doubly pleased at the sugges 
tion of this favorite Campbell “kind,” so refreshing and sustaining; so easy to serve. 

On the maid's day out what a satisfaction it is to have this wholesome dinner-course ready 
to your hand without the slightest worry or uncertainty. And what a 
help in tiding over those more or less protracted intervals when you are 
without a maid and cannot discover one with a search warrant. 

Eating a good soup regularly as a part of the daily menu is so important 
that it is almost a vital factor in the health and well-being of every household. 

Your whole family will gain in strength and vitality by the use of 


this nourishing soup on your table every day. 


LOOK@ROR a ER EDEAND EWHiie LABEW 
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the banker had trusted and benefited and 
} 


even loved in a was going back there 





to beat the proud, self-willed and somewhat 


} 
lit 


pompous little old gentleman blood raw 
{ That was ghastly enough, but again a 
ingle aspect of the situation stood uj 


above ali the others in crystal clearness 





















































, namely: ‘That fat empty stiff down thers 
ut Detroit is not going to ruin this bank 

ot even if one Whitman emerges from the 

ontest crushed to a pulp! To him the 

A aNnK WAS a living organisn He could se« 

‘ dead, its doors closed and a group of 

lepositors every one personally Known to 

m gaping at the formal notice of inso 
vency Seeing that, he thought “Why 
ippose I do spill my own beans What of 
hat?’ 

Che time t ee Mr. Broadtree, he a 
ilated, would be after three o'clock A rhe 
he bank wa ear of cust ers al here 
vould be nobod but Gilky, the close 
noutned bookKeeper and general ut 
nan, to overhear »o he went on with the 
a *s work 

fut these 
f some pe rt 
ilso. He w 
4 i! i 
i hin for 
1 ler a 
‘ r 4 a a 
rie 1c His ow 

ind t 
issage | 
pre u 

it ipts 
in with} 
ne nad ! 
as I 
OK to spea 
et ! rt, had a rather bad ¢ science 
ind a ratne i ising heart But e had 
mde ais¢ ind uldn t spea too “ 
Agar Vhiue he fir elf had beer vrong 
Wan had been much mor \ zg, and ‘ 
ould natura ike the young un t 
prec ate t at so it | 
xt! Ga) after the in lt 
Dalance and a 

Just afte three 
vectacied old Giuk with 
ura ind yw hair plasterec 
ther sidied up to the 
lesk and said low, wit 
ur ol trict conhder | 

Mr. Broadtree would 
like to see you 
Dan went back wor 
lering. Mr. Broadtree 
sat at the oak office table, 
nthe middle of the small 
plain room, and the 
cashier, stepping ir 
seemed to realize anew 
that he wasold — seventy 
ix that summer! His 
pi impparcl mentcneeks 
were very little wrinkled 
ind the formal looking 
seemed quite desiccated 
vith every part e of life 
lried out of then 
ip a Dan entered 

Vay again quickly will! it motion 
ng to a seat, and softly cleared his throat 
fo conceal his embarrass t he spoke 
apidly, attempting a matter-of-fact tone 

¥ “I thought you should know that Mr 
Wurkey has given the bank a mortgage on 
is plant. I thought the matter over and 
oncluded— ha— it would be well for him to 
give the mortgage as a protection to the 
bank In case he should die, you understanc 
As long as he lives the mortgage is to be held 
ere in confidence and not put on record. | 
gave him-—ha-—my word oi honor on that 
It is a protection in case he should di 
vefore he concludes the sale to Watrous 
thought you should | yt ri, te 
nay dic The n rigage the et DOX 
n the au You have the ‘ 

He icked his white whisk« hooked 
lown at the tabie and cor ided ina wer 

I called Durkey in the day following 
ur conversation here just before he went 
to Detroit and required the mortgage | 
hink — ha spoke hastily t ou that 





Dar l apologize 














































“I Believe Watrous, of Detroit . JF { , N 


lhe proprietorglanced Will Buy Me Out for About a Hundred Thousand Dollars t ‘ 
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Oh, no, Mr. Broadtre« N ‘ Most ‘ é j ‘ 





Not at all!" Dan stammered Che 1 He had never fe a deep 
man’s apology shamed hit t is B 
though he had demanded it; { a | 
time in six months Mr. Broadtre esu ate 
called him “‘Dan.”’ A surge of gratef and te wit it knowing lo'l KB 
loyal affection tossed } mind It ee Ve ‘ he 
nothing nothing at all! t \\ 
Tooushly ar g io ( t i 
fused and embarrassed é ope 
t DbOY I'n giad lx t pig 
‘ giad he othe va | ‘ 
good thing t ive ft rug i 
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ened. His point about the 
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cordially assented, then put { t ver Canad er 
tall, flat-topped hat, which was a | 1 of waited | ' if ‘ ‘ 
compromise between @ SUK tile and a der! t } t it 








and walked very delibera i I ele He 
i em ir higt ind si t t ‘ 

are his hand I iH 

Dan watched him g 
eyes wondering what t would ( if ( He 1c t t t i ‘ 
when next he aw that aged pure \ past se j it it 
little later he went to the vault ‘ el t t eignt, the { iqu ‘ ‘ ti 
green box, found Mr. Durk« tga el ‘ 
and put it in his pocket 

He knew we é ig t [ 
Broadtree would probal forgive ‘ 
tain transgressi n ich, lor example N i) i ] r ! 

ation, embezzieme! fors 
y murder— but there wa 

ability he would ever forg l 
lating Thomas Broadtre« ‘ ‘ 
If Dan put that mortgage on re j i f egun to fe M du 
doubtedly he would have to leave the i ‘ ‘ He 
which would involve leaving Plum H | ‘ 1 the r? t i b 
aside from the bank the place ffered hit gnt ta i I and I 


nothing in the way of a care¢ \ " eman to dre He allows 
graceful shape and a pair of brown eye i bu ‘ it ngth ne 


stricted his hear Ul i ‘ ‘ ’ 1) t t 


come acTOs 


mortgage goe 
before the bank 


Mr 
inquiry 
In fact 


nad 


ced at 
baffled 
looked back abjec uly 

ot dared tell Lorenzo that he 
given Mr. Broadtree a mortgage on 
He had hardly dared tell that to 

the deed was done. He knew 

ated the t frightfully 
unrecorded while it 

ada 


alarmed and 


iation 
mortgage, 
prevent his 
mone) 


skipping into Car 
made the basis of 
That was last 
inexpressibly harrowing 


might be 


nal cnarge why these 
nad peer ‘ 
"! over to the 
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He didn’t 


could do 
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dare 
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tell 
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agonized 
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Long 
{ others-in-law 
uspicion of the truth, 


o with the greatest 


nat eX 
ive Dana 


plained to Lorens 


as given Mr. Broadtree a 
plant. It isn’t recorded 
s; morning unles 


ough a spring inside him 
Durkey sat down in a 
hair ar in hand, his mouth slightly 
gaping woebegone at Lorenzo 
o glared bacl 
th infinite orn 
did you vive a mortgage 
both of us!” 


ipe n 
Lore at him savagely and 
» Idiot! 


ruined 
Vv 
AN WHITMAN reached Plum Hill at 


half-past four that afternoon and went 
‘ to the bank. There Mr. Broadtre« 
howed him without a word of 
Caving young man to re 
himself forthe coarseness of having 
Mr. WDurkey’s honor The tele 

im was from the st National Bank of 
Detroit, saying that Watrous, on behalf of 
Durkey, had deposited eighty-two 

dollars there for the credit of 
Broadtree & Son 


way of rey 


once 
: telegram 
eproac! the 

oucl 
loubted 


liltor 
usal d 


Villiam 


Not by 
iis young protégé might be more sensitive 
0 certain high values in human character, 
ie banker said with a smile 

Durkey is a gentleman, 
u boldness he had before 
Dan laid an arm the old 
houlders and replied heartily 
right, Mr. Bre 
be a gentleman 
account is squared up 
in Ann Arbor.” 
accumulation of busi 
lock when he 


Lon 


roach, but with a hope 


Dan.” 
never 
over 


mdtree, and it’s a 
All the same, 
I had 


seven o'¢ 


walked briskly up Main Street hi 
were gravely speculative He was 
ind no gentieman, but he had met a 
he had tried himself out 
ind a pair of brown eyes 


nergency 


} > 
ape 


THE SATURDAY 


drifted brair He was saying 
himself 

‘I won't hold off any longer. I'll wade 
in. I may as well know whether I can win 
her. If I can’t— well, some of us can stand 


the gaff and some of us can't 


The Unshrunken Violet 


VHERE is a certain actor in this country 

who entertains no doubt regarding his 

abilities as a leading man. He knows he is 
good. 

Two seasons back he was playing an 
engagement in San Francisco. The patron- 
age not all that might have been 
desired. Most nights our hero and his sup- 
porting troupe played to more empty seats 
than filled ones 

One morning in the middle of the second 
week of poor business the star, passing the 
theater, was overjoyed— but not sur- 
prised — to behold along line of waiting per- 
in front of the box office. He stepped 
inside and found the manager assisting the 
ticket seller in caring for the rush. 

“Tt !” he began. 


was 


has come at last! ae 
took time, but it would appear, from the 
looks of that crowd outside in the lobby, 
that the citizens of this town have finally 
waked up to the fact that there is some real 
acting going on in this house.” 

“I’m sorry to tell you, Mr. Blank,” ex 
plained the manager; “but those folks are 
not buying seats for your show. They’re 
buying in advance for Sir Johnston Forbes 
Robertson, who opens here next week.” 

The actor turned on his heel— he turns 
beautifully on either heel—and started to 
stalk away. The manager sought 
fort him in his chagrin. 

‘You know, Mr. Blank,” he called out, 
folks out here on the Coast 
Forbes-Robertson as 


to com 


a good many 
regard Sir Johnston 
our greatest English-speaking actor. 

The departing one paused, and when he 
spoke his tones were icy. 

“And what,” he asked—‘‘and what, 
pray, do the good people of San Francisco 
think I speak — Chinese?” 


The Cross That Failed 


IMNHE late Joe Evergreen Ryan, of Chicago, 
used to tell this one. He said an Irishman 
who disliked everything British kept a bar 
over on the South Side. One day a rather 
boastful Englishman dropped in for a 
drink. He had that drink and another, and 
then another. After the third he admitted, 
for the benefit of any and all who might hear 
him, that he was a person of large mear 
“‘How did ye git all this here wealth? 
inquired the proprietor softly. 
“Silkworms!” proclaimed the customer 
‘I am in the silk business out in the East.” 
“Is thot so?”’ said the Irishman. “ Thot’s 
quite a coincidence. "Twas silkworms thot 
was the ruin av me ould father in Ireland.” 
“In Ireland? How extraordinary!” said 
the Englishman ‘Il never heard of silk- 
worms being in Ireland.”’ 
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““Nayther did anywan ilse till me father 
imported ‘em,” said the keeper 
‘“*"T was like this: In the beginnin’ av things 
the ould man had a linen farm. He had 
millions and millions ay these here little 
linen bugs, all workin’ fur him, by day and 
by night.” 

‘Linen bugs?”’ inquired the Englishman 
incredulously ‘Very extraordinary.” 

“Not at all; not at all!”’ said the Lrish- 
man. “If silkworms make silk, why 
shouldn't linen bugs be makin’ linen? Yis 
sir; there was the linen farm, with me ould 
father sittin’ back takin’ his ease while the 
linen bugs worked away, and the money 
rolled in on him in golden strames. Over 
there you'd see nine or tin acres where the 
little bugs was makin’ linen collars; and 
over here would be nine or tin acres more 
where they was all busy nnin’ linen 
underwear. "Twas a beautiful sight! I'd 
‘a’ been a millionaire to-day in me own 
right ef me ould man had only been satis- 
fied. But no! He got ambitious to branch 
out; and the same was his ruin 

“He heared tell av these here silkworms 
and he had a grand idea! He decided to 
import a bunch av silkworms and 
thim on the linen bugs and projuce a breed 
av gifted creatures that would make 
shirts with and cuffs, fur 
dudes and the dudines to wear 

“He got thim to all 
silkworm and half linen bug; but after t 
ye ‘d niver guess what happened! Inste:z 
av turnin’ out linen shirts with silk coll 
and cuffs, them fool 
nawthin’ but silk shirts with linen coll: 
cuffs. And me poor ould father wint bust! 
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The Bargain 


YOME years 
Ss the actor, 


production, he 


ago, when Holbrook Blinn, 
was playing in a London 
to Ascot for the race 
afternoon In an interval between 

Blinn was in a refreshment booth 
when a slinky individual addressed him and 
wanted to know whether Blinn wouldn't 
buy a handsome diamond scarfpin at a 
great bargain. Blinn said “‘No’’; but the 
stranger was persistent 

“It’s worth twenty pound if it’s worth a 
tanner,”’ said the furtive “and 
ean ‘ave it for five, guv’nor. Just take a 
look at it, anyway.” 

Well, show it to me, 
**Where is it?” 

The other took Blinn by the 
pointed off to the right, 
gentleman stood. 

‘In the 
yonder!” he said. 


went 
one 


races 


one; you 


then,” said Blinr 


arm and 


where an elderly 


} 


necktle f the iid r 


over 


cove 


Wheat Was the Answer 


iL DEVEREUX, the actor, over- 
heard two gentlemen conversing across 
a table in a Broadway lobster palace 
Plainly both had been imbibing, and one, 
the larger of the two, had reached the 
argumentative stage 
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We Standardized the Roofs— 
Now We Standardize the Guarantee! 


DOZEN years ago the introduction of it provides for a mpartia xpert The Guaranty Be st 


The Barrett Specification standardized i the sob ce is free in ntere 
i roohng practice throughout the country : ’ > , ’ and the good ute of ’ 
ager : ' pee How to Get the 20-Year Guaranty 
and gave to the old = tar-and-grave! roo 2 . \ we 5 I K 
definite character and reliability When vou are writir yy fy specifica “ 
thon say 
local contractors, in the past, have been ac- . R 
customed to guaranteeing roofs of this type The f . Barrett S ‘ K 
he i ; 
tree of repairs tor trom five to ten years Roof ‘ rd e with T) B 
Lo good reliable roofers such guarantees were opecinca ’ ated May | byit ) f I 
’ ; . _ iia . . , ) 
» burden because the roof they constructed oonng « actor ap ved by The Ba , ‘ 
would last much longer than the guaranteed re Company he Onis ) At 
eriod shail tu h The Barrett (¢ mpa souret 
} dond uara t tw ty ars ! 
lhe tly-by-night roofer, however, did a poor Bond Gua . pons : 
. al } nce with Note | of said Specthcat 
1 cheap job, gave his guarantee recklessly 
and was generally out of business when the he this « . honest basis as ma 
eaked or trouble came contractors 2 u desire may estimate 7 he Company 
\s manufacturers of the materials used u the jot : 
Barrett Specihcation Roofs we, therefore, de 
i he wil r contractor notihes us U ! 
rmined a short time ago to standardize these Phe win : . , os 
° ' ‘ 4 wishes the 2U-Year Surety Bond and re 
yvuarantees and make em Of real Vaile (6 use? 
hk ‘ Specithcation Roof puests ur | spect service 


Wee, therefore, arranged with the U. S. Fidelity 
& Guaranty Company to issue a 20-Year 
(juaranty Bond covering every Barrett Specth 
cation Roof of 50 squares and over wher 

& a? “i ‘ yj ’ c wu “ 4 10k 
Today this Guaranty and Inspection Service 


covers all towns of £5,VUU population and over 


and most of the smaller places in the thickly pop 
ulated parts of the United States and Canada. 
[his means that only 59% of the population is 


utside the radius of our Guaranty 


This Bond takes the place of short-term guar- 
' 
tees formerly issued by the local roofer and 


, 
Dviously is tar better because 


—it is for 20 years (instead of the usual 
hive or te! 4 
t is backed by a $15,000,000 Corpo- 
ia ol 
—it has the further backing of 


* a great Surety Company 
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You Always Travel First-Class in a 


Hudson Super-Six Touring Sedan 


I] RE. is a car on which all will agree. Which all can enjoy at any car has seats for seven. This is a very popular model. We are building 

season \nd which anyone can drive. When you want a Touring this year, to meet the demand, ten times as many as last year 

Car, you have one with the sides entirely open. dee the picture at the top This Touring Sedan has the Super-Six motor, patented by Hudsor 

When you want a closed car, lift the windows and you have an elegant Vibration and friction in this motor are reduced almost to nil Mot: 
dan There is all the luxury and comfort, all the fine appointments that efficiency is increased 80 per cent. Endurance is almost doubled 


! 
. dainty woman likes [his is the motor which has broken all the stock car records It ha 


If the day is fair, you have a Touring Car. I{ a storm comes up, you proved itself the greatest motor built. No man who knows it as it is will 


have a Sedan. The change may be made in a minute. In winter you have buy a fine car without it. So this Touring Sedan combines in one car all 
warmth and comfort. In summer you have airiness. All in the same car the best things you can look for 

[his is a one-compartment car. The woman may drive, if she wishes, Phaeton, 7-passenger $1475 Touring Sedan 2000 Town Car $2750 

, . Roadster, 2-passenger 1475 Limousine - - 2750 Town Car Landaulet 2850 

without being separate. When the two disappearing seats are down, the Cabriolet, 3-passenger 1775 (All Prices f. 0.6. Detroit) Limousine Landaulet 2850 


HUDSON MOTOR CAR COMPANY, DETROIT, MICH. 
















All right,”” Wilkinson said; “but you 
know what happened to vou last time wher 
ou danced on a spoiled stomach.” 

Aristide made a flapping gesture with his 
right hand, a survival of the days when, 
is Bennie Feingold and Sarah Winkelfeld, 
they trod together the boards of the Pedes 
trian $3.50 Shoe Store, on Forty-second 
“treet. 

**Never mind!” he retorted. “I said I'd 
take fried chicken It ought to be good in 
1 country place like this, Billy.” 

Billy Brogdale remained silent. His head 
was uplifted and he sniffed the air like a 
pointer in the vicinity of partridges 


“What's that you got on the fire?”’ he 
asked Podolnik 
“That?” Podolnik replied. “Oh, that! 


That's private. That's for the family 

“Well, don't make no stranger out of 
me,” Brogdale said. “Consider me one of 
the family and give me a double portion 
of that.” 

“TI couldn't do it,” Podolnik said: *‘my 
wife would murder me. That's a coupl 
ducks she got from a farmer yesterday ; and 
she fixed it up special on acc ount her ne phe w 
is very fond of it.” 

Brogdale thrust his hand into his trou- 
ers pocket and produced a roll of bills, 
which he manipulated beneath the table 
cloth with marked unostentation He 
handed Podolnik a twenty-dollar bill 

‘*Serve us the family dinner from soup to 
nuts,” he said. “I'm through eating them 
excelsior fried chickens with hominy sauce, 
after a recipe of the Bill Posters’ Union.” 

Podolnik swallowed convulsively in at 
effort to speak; for if there was anything 
that could make his mouth water more thar 
Mrs. Podolnik’s geddmfte duck, it was a 
twenty-dollar bill. 

“Well, I'll tell you what I'll do,”” he said 
“I'll ask Mrs. Podolnik, and if she says it’s 
all right, y’understand, I'm agreeable too.’ 

He rushed to the kitchen door, where 
pon the rare occasion of serving a cus 
tomer, Mrs. Podolnik usually acted as 

hecker and cashier 

**Mommer!” he called; but Mrs. Podol 
nik’s post was temporarily filled by the bar- 
tender. ‘“* Where is she?” he demanded 

“Upstairs in her room,” the bartender 
said. 

“And where is Louis?”’ Podolnik asked. 

“Upstairs, with her,”’ the bartender an- 
<wered; but Podolnik hardly waited to hear 
his reply. He went up the back stairs three 
at a bound and burst into Mrs. Podolnik's 
darkened room 

“Nu!” he roared. ‘“ What isthe meaning 
from this?” 

Mrs. Podolnik and Louis Dworkin stood 
one on each side of the bed; and while 
Louis wielded a palm-leaf fan Mrs. Podol- 
nik dabbed vinegar on the forehead of a 

oung lady who lay unconscious on Mrs 
Podolnik’s best counterpane. 

** Stigun!"’ Mrs. Podolnik said. ’ 

“What do you mean—stigun?" Podol- 
nik cried 

*Ain’t you got no heart?” Louis said, 
looking up from his fanning. “‘She was in 
the 1913 Simpson-Detroit.” 

For the employees of road houses are like 
that. No emotion can overrule their ruling 
passion. And if a road-house employee 
had witnessed Elijah’s ascent to heaven 
in a chariot of fire he would have noticed 
the year and the make of the chariot first 
and Elijah afterward 

**Out from here, Podolnik!"’ Mrs. Podol- 
nik whispered. ‘I think I seen her eyes 
open.” 

Louis noticed them too; and after her 
eyelids flickered, and at last opened, the 
young lady gazed full at Louis’ face and 
smiled. 

“Birdie!"’ Louis cried. ‘‘ Miss Zadkin!”’ 

“Miss Zadkin!” Podolnik repeated. ‘hs 
fehlt nur noch! For two years I paid good 
rent in his store on Prince Street, and he 
ain’t satisfied that he raises me out of there; 
but the first good day I got in this rotten 
hole, mommer, his daughter comes here sick 
and upsets my entire place!” 

“Out from here!’ Mrs. Podolnik re- 
peated. ‘Do you hear me?” 

Louis Dworkin now held one of Miss 
Zadkin’s unresisting hands; and she con- 
tinued to smile weakly, but nevertheless 
happily. 

“But, mommer,” Podolnik almost 
whimpered, “them ducks is spoiling!’ 

“You can think of your stummick now!" 
Mrs. Podolnik exclaimed. 





» 
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UNDER NEW MANAGEMENT 


Continued from Page 5 


‘Not my stummick,” he protested I 
am going to give ‘em to a customer in 
pongee duster.” 

Mrs. Podolnik waved him away with a 
vinegar-soaked rag 

“For my part, he could be naked, even! 
she said. “‘Go ahead and give ‘em to hin 
And ring up Zadkin that his daughter is 
here and ain't hurted none.” 

After Podolnik had gone Miss Zadkir 
rapidly recovered from the:shock of the 
collision, and in less than ten minutes Mrs 
Podolnik followed her husband, while Miss 
Zadkin conversed with Louis Dworkin ir 
quite her normal manner 

“S'mehrjen,”” she said, “I been passing 
this place every Sunday regular and | 
never knew you was here!” 

‘Did Mr. Zadkin buy a 1913 Simpsor 
Detroit?” Louis Dworkin asked 

“It ain't popper’s car,"’ Miss Zadkin re 
plied; and her cheeks assumed their wonted 
pink and a little unwonted pink besides 
“It belongs to a— now— friend of mine.” 

“A friend!" Louis exclaimed You 
ain't now — engaged to him?’ 

The impertinence of this question did not 
occur to either Miss Zadkin or Louis, and 
she patted his hand reassuringly. 

“Why do you ask?” she said 

‘* Because they took himin an amburlance 
to the Rye Hospital, with a broken leg 
Louis said, and waited for the shriek that he 
dreaded would follow. 

But Miss Zadkin, to his relief, was entire! 
unmoved. Evidently, then, he argued, they 
were not engaged 

“Tell me, Louis,” she said, “‘do you grow 
your own vegetables and raise eggs and 
beans, and all them things, the way the 
do at the Heatherstalk Inn?’ 

“Say,” Louis replied, “‘my uncle's beer 
buying eggs from one concern for twenty 
vears, and he says why should he switc! 
now to hens? He's very old-fashioned ir 
some ways.” 

“But home-grown vegetables sounds 
awful attractive,” Birdie Zadkin went or 
“Over at the Heatherstalk Inn they let y« 
dig your own potatoes and pluc k vour ow} 
beans.” 

“Well, if the \ plu ked their owr potatoes 
at this place they'd have to pluck ‘em out of 
a barrel,”’ Louis said; “because if we was 
to raise vegetables here you know who'u do 
the heavy work, don't you?” 

Birdie nodded and again patted his har 
this time sympathetically. 

“At the same time, Louis,” she said t 
wouldn't do you no harm. You ain't so thir 
like you used to be.” 

“Did you like me thin 

And, with this tender pre lude, is it ar 
wonderthat when, fifteen minuteslater, Mrs 
Podolnik opened the door she was obliged 
to close it again as quickly as she could 
cough three times, and rattle the handl 
before venturing on a second entrance? 

“Louis,” she said, “‘your uncle is rais 
ing —excuse me— the devil, on aceount the 
place is filled mif customers and you ain't 
there 

“I'm going right down,” he said, “and 
I'll be back as soon as I can.” 

He hurried downstairs and entered the 
dining room in time to take the order fron 
an excited group who had been clamoring 
for attention for more than half an hour 

“And how would you like some new Ber 
muda potatoes, grown right here on the 
farm?” Louis added after he had dispatched 
a regular waiter for the first part of the 
order. “‘You got no idea of the difference 
in taste among potatoes dug out of the farm 
from the regular barrel potatoes.” 

“Two portions for the four of us,” the 
host of the party said; and the hat boy, who 
was hovering piratically over the adjoining 
table, winked at Louis. 

“Where do you get this raised-on-the 
farm stuff, Louis?” he inquired as Louis 
walked away; and the ex-pickle-factory 
bookkeeper drew him to one side 

‘You know them yellow flowers in the 
back yard?”’ Louis said. 

“They're called golden-glows, ain't 
they?” the check boy said 

“T should know what them flowers is 
called! Am I in the millinery business?’ 
Louis demanded 

“Well, what about "em?" the hat-check 
boy inquired 

“If anybody wants to dig their own pota 
toes,"’ Louis said, “‘take "em over there.”’ 

“But how can they dig potatoes over 
there?” the hat-check boy asked 


at Louis asked 
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Because that's where | an 


* * 
a wupile dozer s00n as l get thr yh . 
this order,”’ Louis said 
During the next ten minutes he sugy: 


to the hungry patrons, with unvarying su 
cess, “string beans just plucked from the 
garden; eggs laid within the hour: corr 
freshly gathered from the stalk;"" and in n 
case were the diners dissatisfied. Nor 14 
they have been; for, as a matter of fa 
after two hours of capacity busine 
vegetable supply of the Friar Tuck Inn « 
so nearly exhausted that the pantryman ar 
the hat-check boy were scourir gw the 


* 
borhood for sweet corn, beans and p« 

And as the afternoon wore on ever 
farmer in the vicinity was breaking the Sal 
bath and easing his conscience | charging 
Podolnik three times the week-day prices of 
Washington Market 

Until almost midnight, fresh guests « 
tinued to arrive, for, th ough all traces of the 
accident had long since disappeared fr 
front of the Friar Tuck Inn, its sheds over 
flowed with automobiles, and a queue ‘ 
waiting cars stretched up and down the 
joston Post Road as a pulling adve ‘ 
ment of the entertainment to be } id wit! 








Thus, at half past twelve the dining roon 
f riar Tuck Inn continued to blaze with 
the light and heat engendered by several 
dozen electric lights, a couple of hundred 
guests, and more particularly x Africar 
musicians, Who were wort ng thems es 
nto a condition of frenzy over the lat« 


one-step 


Such, however, is the timbre of the} i 
voice that it will rise above the most cor 
plicated score; and when Morris Zad} 


closely followed by Mrs. Zadkin. enters 


the dining room of the Friar Tuck Inn and 
demanded of the head waiter Moiderer' 
What did you done with my daughter 


Podolnik heard it in the pantry 
In his haste to reach the dir ing rool 





ipset the tray of Maryland fried chicker 
which he was checking, so that it was nece 
sary to return them to the kitchen ar 
replate them with a new mt of iter} 
racker dust before the vere again fit tol 
served, 

Bist du veriich ’* he cried as he grabbed 
Zadkin by the arm and piloted him toward 
the bar, into which Max, the head waiter 
had already thrust Mrs. Zadkin Your 


daughter is all right. 1 was going to tel 
phone you when I got the time 

When you got the time!” Zadkin ex 
claimed. “‘Mein poor wife is pretty near 
dead from anxiety We rang up ever hos 
pital from the Bronx to Bridgeport and he 
was going to telephone us when he got the 
time’ agt er!” 

“Where is she?" Mrs. Zadkin wailed 

*Whereshould she be?" Podolnik replied 

She is upstairs, if vou want to see her.” 

He led the way to Mrs. Podolnik’s parlor 
and, without knocking, flung open the door 

“Miss Zadkin,” he said, “your mommer 
is here, 

The warning came too late, however, for 
Mr ar d Mrs Zadkin had alre wiv ente red 
the room, approximately a tenth of a se 
ond before Birdie could rise from Louis 
Dworkin’s lap e 

*Oo-ee!"" Mrs. Zadkin cried, and sanh 
heavily into the nearest chair; while Zadkir 
remained in the doorway, clasping and 
unclasping his hands, until his finger na 
had he not been addicted to biting then 
would have dug into the palms of 
hands; for in his imagination each of | 
hands clasped a human neck, and the ne 


n both cases was the same viz., Lou 
Dworkin’s neck 

B. Podolnik alone retained his presence 
of mind 


“Ain't you ashamed to act that way 
Louis?” he said bitterly. ‘‘ With the whol 
place full of customers! What dol pay you 
for, anyway?” 

In justice to both Louis and herself 
Birdie concluded that she o ight to offer 
reasonable explanation 

**He--now— had something in his eye 
she said, ‘‘and I was trying to get it out for 
him.” 

‘He had something in his eye— and her 
not five days engaged to be married yet! 
Mrs. Zadkin said as she rocked to and fr 
her grief 

“Engaged!"’ Louis cried, and } face 
grew as pale as it used to be before he left 
the pickle factory. “Is that right, Birdie? 
he demanded; and Birdie colored guilt 

Continued on Page 35 
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100% Service 


We make four types of anti-skid tires instead of 


only one or two, because 


—no one type of tire will suit all types of cars. 


An important fact to bear in mind when 


tire buying! 
Besides, we are the only tire manufacturers 
making a complete line from which to make 


your selection. 





Bear in mind—an automobile is as satis- 


factory as its tires. 
Therefore—to get 100% service out of 

your car—select only the tires exactly suited 

to your particular need of price and use 


and type of car. 


Not knowing your precise needs, it is in- 
advisable to attempt to advise you in this 
advertisement which of the four United 
States Anti-Skid Tires pictured below will 
give you 100% service. 

But you can make the selection yourself 
in this way— 

Go to the nearest United States Tire 
Dealer and obtain from him a copy of the 
little book, “Judging Tires,” which tells you 
how to secure the exact tire to suit your 

needs—the 100% tire. 


United States Tire Company 
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MR. MAN!—You know that every woman’s chief de- 


sire is for an artistic “homey” home—a place where 

she can spend her time happily amid pleasant surroundings, and 

where she can be proud to invite her most critical friends. Such 

a home is easy and inexpensive to get if it’s done the P & H Way. 

So it will be to your interest and your saving to ask your wife to 
Send for this Free Catalog B 


The amazing values in it will make her eyes sparkle. It will show you a 
new and vastly more advantageous way to buy furniture of your local 
furniture dealer. Finally, it will help you to save many a dollar. 
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THE PLANT THAT WARMS THE WORLD 


HIS is a picture of the only factory 1 in the world devoted solely 
to the manufacture of Gas Heating Stoves, Gas Grates and 


Gas Wall-Heaters. 


It is the factory of the Reznor Manufacturing Company. 


Beside it is the little shop from which this wonderful business has 


grown. 
Reznor Gas Heaters 


wre known the world over, wherever gas is used. 

For more than thirty years they have given satisfaction 
and the first one made is still serviceable. 

Back of every REZNOR (jas Heater stands knowledge 
gained by long experience, the fidelity to an ideal that has 
won supremacy, and a guarantee based upon the value of 
a world-wide reputation. 

wezNOR Cas Heaters are scientifically correct, They are 
odorless ; they do not vitiate the air; they heat the floor 
fst, and the ascending heat warms the room and aids 
ventilation. 

wezwoR Cas Heaters produce in heat energy all the heat 
units the gas contains, and always maintain complete com- 
bustion of the gas. 


Remember the name —— pezwoRkR ——- none are genuine 
without that name in the metal. 
Insist upon a geINOR.— If you cannot obtain one in your 


neighborhood write to us and we will see to it that you get 
one exactly suited to your needs. 


We Sell Reznor Manufacturing Co., Mercer, Pa. 
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CROSSETT SHOE 


Vakes Lifes Walk Easy 


p+ Priced $6 to $10 





“ATLAS’ Anyone Can Use | 


? aed Atlas Farm Powder 
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Atlas Farm Powder 


; THe SAFEST’ EXPLOSIVE 


The Original Farm Powder 








ATLAS POWDER COMPANY S="*r*! Wilmington, De! 
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IGH'T months ago we adopted a 
new slogan, “The Best Style is 
Your Style.” While fresh to 
collar advertising, this idea was one we 


had believed in tor many vears. 


‘To what may we trace the instant ap- 
proval this slogan received trom better 
dressed men and well-intormed dealers i 
CLIFFWOOD 


\ 


JOD 


nd-point | 
ve EF & W 


in men’s wear? Simply to the truer 
: conception ot sty le which has de\ cloped ; 
lel. H . i 
i saatal during the past few years. 
higher. ° ¥ 
True, each season will always bring a change 
in fashion trend. But for several years the 
exacting man has demanded that fashion be ex- 
pressed in terms of himself. Then, and only 
then, has he secured Avs best sty le. 


The issue is clear and unmistakable. Men are 
turning in increasing numbers to E & W 1c 
Collars. ‘They know that all E & W models are 
absolutely authoritative in style. They know 
that the best style is ¢hezr style. They propose 
to find that style. Remembering the 50 years’ 
experience back of the house of Earl & W ilson, 

STARWOOD they are familiar with E & W Collars as “’Troy’s JETWOOD 


\ best product.” 


N 
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I] hich of the E & W Colla: 


found it? Are you wearing 


15 cent 
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pable of a mature severity rt 4 ed ¢ elope tne £ ‘ : e : . 
soe saw that she had wide br« n eye tne igure He et ea t nnect . 
color of a fall willow leaf, a high-bridged nos« irprising word tarved a 
and a mout! at present—a marvel of cor mary Roselle was a flower 
tempt. Herslight figure a Dlack dres Indy re t 
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Model 85-4 Model 85-6 


95 $1325 


o.b Toledo e. b Teledo 





iin 


Open Car Freedom—Closed Car Luxury 
Combined—at Moderate Prices 


, ire the I Such cars at $1195 for the four and $1325 styl are ab 
iring Sedans vet for the six—both roomy five pas 
it moderate prices I ner ot 





solutely free from 
ssenger gestion of makeshift which is so 
re unheard-of values in separate sed an tops fo 

- cars afford perfect pro But there 
cold, wind, rain snov mend these 
pertect mver 


¢ | ¢ or 1 , ome 
it takes to rast r lowe! The six has a 40 horsepower 


with wonderful flexibilit 


pick-up 


The Willys-Overland Company, Toledo, Ohio 


“Made in U.S. A.” 


And, either open or closed, y 


beautiful in appearance — ha lots of 
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oy . 
Specifications 
Motors —en bloc type —The Four, 35 horsepower 
35-40 horsepower 
Wheelbase— The Four, 112 inches—The Sia, ! 
$34 inch tires — non-skid rear 
Gasolme tank and gauge at rear 
Auto-Lite starting and lighting system 
Cantilever rear springs 
Electric control buttons on steering 
Vacuum tank fuel feed 
Divided front seats with wide aule between 
Attractive cloth upholstery 
Richly carpeted floor 
Silk curtains 


Touring Sedan 
(Springfield Type ) 
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REE RAY Be e.. 








Keeps the Whole 


House Clean 


WEEPER 
floor dust 
m bell 


BISSELL’S 
Vacuum Sweeper 


! ELI Car 


BISSELL CARPET SWEEPER CO. 


and Oldest Exclusive Mar ~~} 
et Sweeping Devices in the W« 


G RAND RAPIDS, Mic ‘HIG AN 


Made anada, to 


Lar est 


Dept. 230 








BLACK SHELLS 


Black Powders 





Smokeless and 


UNITED STATES CARTRIDGE CO 
2384 Trinity Bldg New York City 
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MEAP CYCLE CO., Dept. 8-55, CHICAGO 
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Continued from Page 43) 
‘’s rubies and gold 
vou're hor 


‘But ] 
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rea good mar 


‘Mis 


Ro em 


believe 


viit 

YALL ex; 
slim, tanding aside, 
ther assented nor 


seemed utterly listless; 


Rose- 
see that 
raised objec- 
a fleet emo- 
her father’s death 
been immedi- 
Elim learned, 


ined this to 


could 


e knowledge of 

id, 1 public 

tely repressed. The sloop, 

as ready to start at once. The afternoon 
was declining; to reach Bramant’s Wharf 
would take them through the night and 
into the meridian of to-morrow. They had 
made no preparations for the trip, there 
was neither bedding nor food; but Elim and 
Haxall agreed that it was best for Rosemary 
Roselle to leave the city at the price of any 
slight momentary discomfort. 

Elim looked about for a place where he 
might purchase food. A near-by eating house 
had been completely wrecked, its floor a dé- 
bris of broken crockery. Beyond, a baker's 
shop had been deserted, its window shat- 
tered but the interior intact. The shelves, 
however, had been swept bare of loaves. 
Elim searched behind the counters— noth- 
ing remained Sut in walking out his foot 
struck against a round object, wrapped in 
paper, which on investigation proved to be 
a fruit cake of satisfactory solidity and size. 
With this beneath his arm he returned to 
Rosemary Roselle, and they followed Haxall 
to the wharf where the sloop lay. 

The tiller was in the charge of an old man 
with peering, pale-blue eyes and tremulous, 
siccated hands. Yet he had an astonishingly 
potent voice, and issued orders in tones like 
the grating of metal edges to a loutish 
youth in a ragged shirt and bare legs. The 
sloop’s cabin, partly covered, was filled with 
bagged bales; a small space had been left 
for the steersman, and forward the deck was 
littered with untidy ropes and swab, wind- 
lass bar and other odds. 

Flim Meikeljohn moved forward to assist 
Rosemary on to the sloop, but she evaded 
his hand and jumped lightly down upon the 
deck. Indy, grumbling and certain of catas 
trophe, was safely got aboard, and Elim 
helped the youth in pushing the craft’s bow 
out into the The grimy mainsail 
slowly rose, the jib was set, and they slowly 
gathered way, slipping silently between the 
timbered banks, emerging from the thin, 
pungent influence of the smoldering ruins. 

Behind them the sun transfused the veiled 
y blur that gradually sank 
>a tender-blue du Indy had arranged 
the most obtainable comfort 

Rosemary Roselle; sat with her back 
against the mast, gazing toward the bank, 

ealing backward, at the darkening trees 
moving in solemn procession 

After the ulsed and burning 

ir of guns ar d clash of conflict 

ess of the sloop was in¢ redit rly pe aceful 
vithdrawn. Elim felt as if they had 
detached from the familiar, material 

e and | afloat in astream 

W The wind was behind 
been let far out, the 

and the 


n that place, 


stream 
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place with 


she 
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city, the 
the quiet 


ad been set 


old steersn 
youth had fal 
r seeiedll autiinelh 
standing at the } } ad 
ved it his duty 
Rose mary Rose lle as he 
but, in this 
tence, he gradually sense of 
responsibility and restrained conduct. He 
wanted extravagantly to be near Rosemary, 
to be he could cle ~arly see her. Per 


to stay as far away 
r wish plainly 
irrelated phase of 


lost his 


from 


ated 


where he 
haps, but this was unlikely, she would speak 
tohim. His desire gradually flooded him; it 
induced a species of careless heroism, and 
he made his way resolute ly forward and sat 
ona heap of rope at a point where he could 
study her with moderate propriety and suc- 
She glanced at him momentarily when 
he took his place—he saw that her under 
lip was « apable of an extre mely human and 

and returned to her 
veiled serutiny of the sliding banks. 

An unfamiliar emotion stirred at Elim’s 
and in his painstaking, Introspective 
exposed it. He found a happi 
time, was a pain; he 
found an actual catch in his throat that was 
found an utter loneli 
together with the conviction that this 
earth was a place of glorious possibilities of 

affinity. Principally he was conscious of an 
urging of his entire being toward the slight 
figure in black, staring with wide, bereft 
into the gathering evening. On the 
r he mast, Indy was sleeping 
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her breast. The feeling 
increased in poignancy 
faint stars appearing above the indefinite 
foliage pierced him with their beaut the 
-blue sky vibrated in a singing chord, 
the river divided in whi 
on the bow of the 

Elim Meikeljohn debated the 
aremark; his courage imn 
reckless He said 

‘The wind an l 
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She made one han 
stirred slightly. 

Since he had not 
ingness, he continued 

‘I’m glad the war's over. Why,” 
claimed in genuine surpri ‘you can hear 
the birds again.”” A sleepy twitter had 
floated out over the stream. Still no re 
sponse. He should not, , have men 
tioned the war. He wondered desperately 
what a fine and delicate being like Rosemary 
Roselle talked about? It would be wise to 
avoid serious and immediate considerations 
for light commonplaces. 

*“*Ellik McCosh,”’ he said, “‘a girl in our 
village, who went to Boston, learned to 
dance, and when she came back she taught 
two or three. Her communion medal 
removed from her,” he added with complete 
veracity. . Perhaps,” he contir ued conver 
sationally, “‘you don’t have communior 
medals in Richmond — it’s a little lead 
you have when you are in good standing at 
the Lord’s table. Mine was taken away for 
three months for whistling by the chure} 
door. A long while ago,”’ he added in a dif 
ferent voice. He thought of the fruit cake 
and securing it broke off a piece and offered 
it to the silent girl. 

“It’s like your own,” 
it on a piece of paper at her sid 
Richmond and wasn’t even paid for 
strange silver.” 

At this last a sudden uneasine 
him, and he hurriedly searched his pockets 
He had exactly fifty cents. Until the pre 
ent he had total] forgot the de ple ted state 
of his fortune. Elim had some ar 
pay, which now ~ doubted if 
he could Nothing else. He had 
emerged from the war brevetted major but 
as penniless as the morning of his enli 
ment. He doubted if, in the hurry of de 
parture, Rosemary Roselle had remembered 
to bring an\ 
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have sworn that a smile hovered for the 
fraction of a moment on her pale lips. She 
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away 
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less and without a home, he had nothing t 
offer was lost in the beat and surge of his 
feelings. He went with the smashing com- 
pleteness of a heavy body, broken loose ir 
an elemental turmoil. He wanted her 
fragrant spirit, the essence that was herself, 
Rosemary Roselle. He couldn’t take it 
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VHE woke with a little confused cry, and 
<a gazing distractedly into the dark, 
pressed to her chee Ks 
‘Don t youremember,” Elim Meikeljohn 
‘Haxall and thesloop; your relations 
at Bramant’s Wharf?” 
She returned to a full cor 
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The portrait of Henry Sonneborn, founder of this 
vast business, is more than a trademark. It stands 
as a great and unique Symbol of remarkable Value 
of the only nationally known, nationally advertised 
and nationally purchased clothes at the one standard 
and invariable price of $17. 

Today this trademark more than ever signifies 
remarkable value. For in the face of a rising mar- 
ket and a World War sending prices skyward, she 
price of Styleplus has not advanced! Still the same 
unique price—$17—always, everywhere. Still the 
same guarantee of satisfaction in materials, style, 
workmanship, fit and wear which has made these 


Oo 





Styleplus ! . z; 7 
Clothes. $17 nage 





“The same price the nation over 


duty added 


(in her countric 


Founded 1849 
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‘The price remains the same / 


HENRY SONNEBORN & CO., INC 







Trade Mark 
Registered 


suits and overcoats a nation-wide hit with men who 
have the pride of purse and person. 

Every one of our thousands of loyal merchants, 
every wearer! ot Stvleplus reaps the benefit of out 
magnificent achievement in keeping our price tl 


rit 
same. We have won because of our courage, ou! 
ideals, our buying on a big scale, and our scientit 
specialization on this one suit and overcoat. 

Go to the Styleplus store today and see with your 
own eyes what a victory this is—for you as well a 
for us. Try on these splendid looking, splendid 
fitting and splendid wearing clothes. And then 


remember the price remains the same— $17! 


Style plus 
+-all wool fabrics 
+- perfect fit 


-+- easy price 


Baltimore, Md + guaranteed wear 
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A Complete set of FISK Non-Skids will cost you no more 
than four plain treads of several other standard makes. 
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Safety, Economy and Direct Factory Service through more 
than 125 Fisk Branches give year-round FISK SATISFACTION. 
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Immense popularity has come to 
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iv persons $/to $1 


46 rooms-—834 with private bath 
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Chicago’s Finest Hotel 
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Cenctuded from Page 46 
your work done. It’s a stony pasture,”’ he 
admitted. He described the Meikeljohn 
farm land, sloping steeply to swift, rocky 
streams, the bare existence of the sheep, the 
bitter winters. He touched briefly on Hester 
and his marriage. 

“It’s no wonder,” she pronounced, “that 
you have shadows in your eyes. You can’t 
imagine,”” she continued, “how wonderful 
everything was in Richmond, before 
I simply can’t talk about it now. I suppose 
we are ruined, but there isn’t a man or 
woman who wouldn’t do the same thing all 
I’m almost glad that father 
misery of any kind made 

perfect memories.” 


over again 
isn’t—isn’t here; 
him so wretched 
She closed her eyes 

Her under lip, he saw, projected slightly, 
her chin was fine but stubborn. These de- 
tails renewed his delight; they lent a warm 
humanity to her charm 

**Anyone could see,”” she said, regarding 
him, “‘that you are absolutely trustworthy. 
It’s a nice quality now, but I don’t think 
I would have noticed it even a month ago. 
You can see that I have grown frightfully 
old in the littlest while. Yes, you are com- 
fortable to be with, and I suspect that counts 
for a great deal. It’s quite sad, too, to grow 
old. Oh, look, we’ve changed! Where do 
you suppose he is going? This can’t nearly 
be Bramant’s.” 

The mainsail had been hauled in, and the 
course of the sloop changed, quartering in 
toward the shore 

The youth, moving forward, stopped to 
enlighten them. He jerked a thumb in the 
direction of the old man 

“*He’s got kin here at Jerico,”” he ex 
plained; “and we're s¢ tting in to see them. 
We won't stop long.” 

The mainsail came smoothly 
jib fluttered, and the sloop slid in beside a 
sturdy old wharf, projecting from a deep 
fringe of willows. No sign of life or habita 
tion was visible 

The youth made fast a hawser, the old 
man mounted painfully to the dock, and 
Indy stirred and rose 

“T must have just winked asleep,” 
declared in consternation. 

Rosemary Roselle lightly left the 
and Elim followed. “If we explored,’ he 
proposed, ** pe rhaps we could get you a cup 
of coffee.”’ She elects d, howeve r, to stay by 
the river, and Elim went inward alone 
Beyond the willows was an empty mars} 
land. The old man had disappeared, wit! 
no trace of his objective kin. A road, deep 
in yellow mire, mounted a rise beyond and 
vanished a hundred yards distant Elim, 
unwilling to get too far away from the sloop, 
had turned and moved toward the wharf, 
when he was halted by the sound of horses’ 
hoofs 

He saw approac hing him over the road a 
light open carriage with a fringed cano} 
with a pair of horses driven by a negro in a 
long, white dust coat In the body of the 
carriage a diminutive, bonneted i 


down, the 


boat, 


he ad wa 
barely visible above an enormous circun 
ference of hoops Elim saw bobbir g gray 
curls, peering, anxious eyes, and a fluttering 
hand in a black silk-thread mit 

**Gossard,” she cried s} rilly to the driver, 
as she caught sight of Elim at the roadside, 


re’s a Yankee army; lick up those 


eos 


horses 

The negro swung a vicious whip, the 
horses started sharply forward, but the car 
riage wheels, sinking in a deep slough, re 
mained fixed; the harness creaked but held; 
the equipage remained stationary. The ne 
gro dismounted sulkily, and Elim crossed 
the road and put his shoulder to a wheel 
Together with the driver, he lifted the car 
The old lad 


it eyes 


riage on to a firmer surface 
was seated with tightly shi 
This here man ain't going to hurt you,” 
th iver exclaimed imprtiently. “This 
exdu all anyways,” he grum 
bled I got a mind to stop—I'm free.” 


She directed upon him a beady, black 


nonsense 


gaze 
“You get right 
commanded 


into this carriage,” 
you'd be free to starve. You 
The man reluctantly obeyed 
her. “I thank you for your clemency,” she 
aid to Elim. She fumbled among her 
flounces and hoops and produced an object 
carefully wrapped and tied. ‘“Here,”’ she 
proclaimed; ‘‘I can still pay for a service 
Gossard the carriage moved forward, 
was lost in the dip in the road. Elim opened 
the package in his hand and regarded, with 
something like consternation, a bottle of 
champagne 
Jeyond the 
the river ele 


ure a fool 


wharf the great yellow flood 


imed in the sun; choirs of 
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Rose 
mary Roselle was seated with her feet hang- 
ing over the water 

“Champagne for breakfast,” 
served, shaking her head; “only the most 
habitual sports manage that.’ Herecounted 
theepisode of the “‘ Yankee army,” delighted 
by her less formal tone, when the old man 
returned as enigmatically as he had disap- 
peared. The ropes were cast off, the sloop 
swung out intothe current, and their smooth 
progress resumed 

A few more hours and they would be 
at Bramant’s Wharf. There, Elim knew, 
he would be expected to leave Rosemary. 
There would be a perfunctory gratitude from 
her relatives, perhaps a warmer appreciation 
from herself —a moment — a momentary 
pressure of her hand—and then— where 
He would never again come in contact with 
so exquisite a girl; they were, he realized, 
customarily din a circle where men like 
himself, outsiders, rarely penetrated; once 
more with her family and he would be forgot 
Anyhow, he had nothing. 

But in spite of these heavy reflections his 
irresponsible happiness increased. In this 
segment of existence no qualifications from 
the shore were valid. Time, himself, at the 
tiller, seemed drifting, unconcerned. Rose- 
mary Roselle regarded Elim with a franker 
interest. She took off a small slipper and 
emptied some sand from the shore; the 
simple act seemed to him burdened with 
gracious warmth. Now she was infinitely 
easier than any girl he had known before 
Those about his home met the younger 
masculine world either with a blunt sarcasm 
or with an uneasy, propriety 
Rosemary, propped on an elbow, was as ur 
concerned as a boy. This made her 
more difficult of approach 

Her slight, beautiful body, not hid | 
clothes— as decency demanded in the more 
primitive state—was delightfully 

iggested Here 
lauded, even studied, ir 
masking and denouncement of his 
and fellow elders 

He remembered, from coilegiate 


robins whistled in trees faintly greet 


she ob- 


> 


voicele Ss 


infinite 


marked, 
beauty admitted, 
place of the fierce 


father 


Was 


hour 
the passion of the Greeks for sheer earth y 
st Helen and Mene 
laus, Sappho on the green promontories 
of Lesbos. At the time of his reading he ha 
maintained a wry brow . . now Elim 
Meikeljohn could comprehend the siege 
of Troy. 

He said aloud, without think 
tantly aghast by his words 

‘You are like 
horrified, then |} 
sessed him, he didn’t 
lor gz. solemn head 

Rosemary 


rength and loveliness 


} 
a 


ing and ir 

a bodied song - He Wis 
is newer spirit utterly pos 
care; he nodded his 
turned toward him 
that was lost in ir 


Roselle 
with a cool stare resistible, 
ringing peals of laughter 

“Oh!” she gasped; * 
compliment. It was just lik 
out of a vinegar cruet 

He became annoyed and cleared his throat 
n an elderlike manner, but her amusement 
strung out in silvery chuckles 

It’s the I’ve said of the kind, 

admitted stiffly; “I’ve no doubt it cam 
awkward.” 

she grew more serious 
thoughtful eyes Do you know,” she said 

owly, “I believe you. Compliments i: 
Virginia are like cherries, the full 
of them; they’re nice but worth 
She measured an infinitesimal degree, witha 
rosy nail on her finger. ‘‘ But I can see that 
yours are different. They almost hurt you 
don’t they?” 

He made no reply, struggling weakly 
against what, he perceived, was to follow 

“You're like a song that to hear w 
draw a man about the world,” said Elir 
Meik ljot n, pagar He 1] 
sheep and Dbyre, hed drop Nis du y 
desert his old, and follow. I’m lost,’ 
thought, in a last perishing flicker of early 
teaching; and then he | 
at the wrath to come 


studied him wit! 


trees are lu 


so mucl 


woul i V 


smiled inexplicably 

Rosemary Roselle grew more serious 

“But that’s not a compliment at all,” 

e discovered; t’s more, and it makes 
me uncomfortable. Please stop!” 

* About the world,” echoed Elim, 
everything else forgot.” 

*Please,”’ she re pe ated, holding up a pro- 
hibitory palm. 

**Rose petals,”’ he said, regarding it. 

His madness increased. She withdrew her 
hand and gazed at him with a small frown 
She was sitting upright, propped on her 
arms. Hermouth, withitsslightly full under 
lip, was elevated, and an outrageous desire 
him. His countenance slowly 


turned hotly red, and slowly f 


‘and 


possessed 


a faint tide of 
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tained Rosema 
She looked away; E 
made his way aft and 
Wharf lay only a few n 
The old man cursed t 
gent tones Elim | : 
reprehensible ir 
for a considera 
A capful was stirrir 
manity —ever discontented 
that 
‘We're nearly t 
to Rosemary Rosel 
He was unable 
from her expres 


she rose 


any 


shoulder 
colored womar 
headed at a lo 
mant’s Wharf 
from a verdat 

up to the dock, a 
steady wi! le 


nted fron 


she cried 

A sob choke¢ 
He fell or 
“Yes, tl 

always me 
She sar Kh 
Elim Me 

der at his enti 

the fragmentary 

champagne 
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HATZ 


ERE is a hat in high 
LL favor—‘‘Criterion,’”’ the 
Feature Hat of a superb line of 
new Stetsons, with a clean-cut 
spirit that appeals to upstanding 
men the country over. 

Prosperity has prompted men 
to own two or three Stetsons— 
giving assurance of right dress- 
ing for the right occasion. 
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| You look to Stetson as the one sure 
source of style in your hats—whether a 
Derby or a Soft Hat, for formal occasions, 
for use about town or for sports wear. 
rr = 
Our vaults are stored withreserve stocks 
of fine felting furs, silks, leathers, dyes 
and every other item that enters into 
: a hat—the quality that Stetson wearers 
rr 




















Hy OU young men who are making America the best-dressed nation 
in the world—remember this name STETSON. It means 
more to you today than ever in the quality and style ol your hat. 


expect in a hat must be maintained. 

Your hatter knows what this war 
shortage 1s doing to the quality of men’s 
wear In general—and he knows and will 
show you that at any price you pay for a 
Stetson, you will get more value than 
ever before under this celebrated Mark 


of Quality. 


Stetson Hats are always shown by the leading 
hatters and haberdashers in every city 


JOHN B. STETSON COMPANY 


PHILADELPHIA 
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Two Beautiful 4 Passenger Models 
Ready for Delivery 


Many still prefer the standard 


First to introduce the eight cyl 
inder seven passenger Springfield 
Type closed car we now offer for 
iunmediate delivery the new line of 
Cole Eight four 
open and closed 


The four all-season 
Cole Eight is of the Springfield type 

the most advanced type of con 
vertible body on the market. 


passenger cars 


passenger! 


This magnificent Cole is known 
as the Tourcoupé. 


It is both a closed coupé and an 
open roadster—all in one unit—all 


for one price 

With the windows in place you 
have all the comfort, protection 
and luxury of the standard coupé. 


However, all windows are remov 
able. In a few minutes they can 
be taken out, placed out of sight, 
and your coupé is immediately 
transformed into an open roadster. 


It seats four large people com 
fortably. 


This model, we believe, is one of 
the most practical all-season cars 
ever designed. 


This Cole Tourcoupé has all the 
famous Cole advantages—the well 
known eight cylinder motor; mag 
nificent coach work; wide aisleway 
between front seats—fine uphol- 
stering and an absolutely complete 
equipment —right down to an elec 
tric dash clock. 


open roadster. For those we have 
designed a perfect beauty. 


This also seats four. The in- 
terior and exterior are shown on 
the opposite page. 


Look at the room; look at the 


graceful lines. 
Ever see a finer job? 


Roadsters are in great demand 
They are mighty serviceable and 
practical. 

This roadster is made to order 
for smaller families, not that it is a 
small car, for it is the largest eight 
cylinder roadster in the world. But 
many prefer four passenger capacity 


Cole Motor Car Company, Indianapolis, U.S. A. 


on account of its distincti\ 
style. 


These two Cole designs are with 

out question two of the most beau- 

tiful, most efficient, most economi- 
, 


cal cars ever offered the American 
public. 

To fully appreciate their com- 
fort and quality you must have a 
personal inspection. 

To fully appreciate the remark- 
able strength and smoothness of 
the giant seventy horsepower Cole 
motor—you must drive one your 
self. Do so today 
Cole dealer. 


see the nearest 


Deliveries on both these models 
now. 
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Cole Springfield Tourcoupeé 


\ n and closed ca 
ne—for one 
4 passer a 
Wide ais t € 
fr s 
ree eiaht 
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wt 
$2195 


Cole Eight Tuxedo 


ring roadstc 


Other Cole Eight Models 


i s 
$2195 


$1595 








American 


Adder 


honored at the 


Panama-California 
Exposition With 
Highest Award 


firr 
\meri in | 


Vd 
STANDARD 


Adds and Prints Up to 
One Million Dollars 


Offer Open Until Mid-Night 
October 15th 





AMERICAN CAN COMPANY 


| 1231 Monroe Bidg., Chicago 








THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


BEHIND THE GUNS 


pursuing French Army streamed through 
the Passes of the Argonne. Then followed 
almost two years of exile at home. The 
Jacquemets lived in the hospital, doing all 
they could to help the peasant folk of the 
rion and a very few courageous inhabi- 
of Clermont who had come back 
s summer the bombardments of the 
ruins grew more common. The shells be 
gan to hit the hospital. 

Finally the soldiers came over and took 
the Jacquemets away to the little hut 
where we found them. They live now with 
a scant collection of household goods hon- 

rably looted from what remained intact 
Some peasants from down 
the road came up this spring and planted 
for them, in that soil of France which 
needs only to be tickled to yield riches, a 
little vegetable garden. There will be fruit 
this autumn from the unpruned trees and 
undressed vines among the ruins. 

“One lives very ll ft ” said Mon- 


among the ruins. 


eur Jar queme 
As we talked, t ay’s work was going 
on along the lir nch long-range 
b were bo m ; ; distance, ar d 
I could catch sharper and slighter sounds 
from below, which might have been the 
German shells breaking on Clermont—it is 
not etiquet n the war zone to ask ques- 
tions about such things. A commandant 
and one of his staff, guests from beyond to 
ir luncheon, strolled in and proposed a 
to the edge of the village From there, 
said, we might perhaps view the mort 


d Madame Ja jue 


ind that t! 
is to dinner, had set wo ibl 
gether and spread them with a colle« I 
i varying from plain Delft to egg- 
a, gathered up in the ruins. There 
ugh forks o round, but not 
ve the officers had to use their 
Also, we drank our wine from 
ilmost superfluous to say 
as good; your French cook 
on even out of army rations. 
cellent gray wine of the coun 
ik to the two Republics, to Mon 
met and to his new decoratior 
ombardment kept up. ‘“ Music for 
'"’ remarked Monsieur Jacque 
But mostly we never noticed 


The 


Yvonne of Flanders 


Jacquemets how Paris, since 
heck at Verdun, the Russian 
and the advance of the Somme, 
little of its old gayety; and 
Madame 


once of her four sons 


ighed our hosts 


Jacquem f 
three at I , One a prisoner in Ger- 
many The oldest had often thought of 
going to America Perhaps he might, after 
the war. Wher upon we prese nted our cards 
ind set to writing our permanent addresses. 

One of tne officers is a professor of his- 
tory, a noted authority on the French 
Revolution and the Old Régime. A ques- 
tion about Clermont started him to riding 
his hobby. This was historic ground, he 
said—the past of France lay all about us. 
\ little way down the valley was Varennes. 
There, Louis XVI and Marie Antoinette 
were trapped when they tried to run away 
from the Revolution. Had they passed 
Clermont, they would have been safe 
Near where we sat stood for ages the castles 
that defended the Passes of Lorraine 

He dwelt long on a certain Yvonne of 
Flanders—I1 think that was the name—a 


Continued from Page 7 


lady of determined cruelty who was once 
chatelaine of Clermont. She had unju tly 
executed some asi The prior of an 
abbey in the v: y below sent up two cu- 
rates to protest vonne had them drowned 
in the castle moat. That put her under the 
ban of the chur 1 ban that was finally 
lifted when she « penance and built three 
chapels— one for each of the priests she had 
drowned and one for th asa! Of 
these, St. Anne's, which we had just seen, 
alone survived. Then Condé held the cas 
tle. When, after his r | he made his 
peace with France, t g, fearing tl 
stronghold, leveled it to the ground 

We had to break up the party rather 
early, for the officers had duties and must 
catch a train at Bar-le-Duc. We parted 
with real regret on our side; and I think the 


Jacquemets were genuinely sorry to have us 


go. As madame remarked, you can’t think 

how monotonous it grows up there. On the 

way out we passed the mayor's hut. Sittin 

on the ste ps, waitir g for him, was the 

of a woman in | ad drawn her 

country snawi ¢ 

showed that 
Her son 

on the Arg 


regiment was fighting near home; 


yut her figure 


had the poor consolation, uncommon 

to the women of France, of receiving } 
his body The mayor of Clermont 
strange duties to perform sometimes for the 
peasant people who look to him; and tl 
mourning Madonna of the fields was wait 
ing for a coffir 


{¢ 


The Germans in Lorraine 


nn of 1914 « 


Germar 


tall 

known loo | as Frenct 

partment of the Meuse 
ld. If you car 
rench Lorraine 
of Naney; tl 
Verdun to 


le the bat 


unpermanent 
» the plan of campaig 
of the French Arm 
instance, they neve 


1 it is only 


Battle 
Marne for 
Verdun they p 
miles, until the 
them back to thei 


the border 


ances of the iS 

is a kind of mystery ‘ 

I have said before, ce went 
twenty-two ruined Lorraine towns in thr 
jays, and in that same journey I glimpsed 
many others at a distance. Here would 
be one town wiped out of exist e, ci 
liberately burned, and usually 

slaughter of the inhz 
next valley would lie a town untouched 
not even looted. Why was one stroyed 
and the other spared? The Germans would 
answer, possibly, that in the “‘bad”’ t 
somebody had shot at their soldiers 


jitants. Over in tl 


this does not answer the question. 
tain places there was sniping; in 
others, like Clermont, there was, I am 
no sniping whatever 
am inclined think. n MW that it all 

l am inclined to tl k, myself at it ali 
goes back, as the atrocities in Belgium go 
back, to the orders of the German War 

] fa) 


Department. Under those orders an officer 
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ense 
If he were 


If he happene 
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Continued on Page 56 
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: A CAUSE 
| AND ITS EFFECT 


An observation of interest to owners 





_--s--s. *-*+ - *- *_* 


and prospective owners of motor cars 


, 
ws ! 
ie : 
ie . 
‘ Y O start with a clearly defined purpose and t reason why the Maxwell should be the car of ir choice . 
Oy pursue that purpose with an unwavering dete: We are selling motor molete , is 
- . _— . are —- 

' YY mination and an intelligence, born of experiencs and consequently do not base our app : 
ny is to insure ultimate success speed or power, wheelbase, bulk, weight — : 
. : i bie ; ‘ ; ii A 

a The paths of business are strewn with the remains weight, appearance or any other single feature 
i of those who have failed to recognize the importance For example, the Maxwell car has more hors 


of this fundamental than any other car in the world of its weight. But w 


do not sell you a car on that account alone We sell 
The history of business is replete with obituaries of : 
has every desirable featur: 


uu because the Maxwell 


those who started to go, knowing neither where nor how 
among which power is but one 

’ y ’ 

We hold that our manufacturing and selling polic: 


The Maxwell Motor Company was founded to build 


. - is right In proof thereof, we point to our record of 
a certain type of motor car; to build it just as well as = oo wh, woe 


wccomplishment, which is nothing short of phenomena 
& t 


experience, money and human ingenuity would permit 

and then to produce it in large volume so that a low Since the founding of our company, three years ag 

price could be possible we have doubled our output annually we have it 
‘ ‘ , ryt) ‘ hy +; 

, “ proved oul al constan na three imme we 

The Maxwell Motor Company has worked cease 


a . reduced our price 
lessly to this end. Every part of our plan has been 


rigidly enforced. No available resource that could aid in Having behind u 

the achievement of our purpose was overlooked good will, an organization of dealers and distribut 
that is second to none and a improve l product that 

The dominant, underlying note in the policy of ou making good in a big way, we shall build (entire 

company has. been, and always will be, to build a motor wn factories) and sell this vear. 125.000 automobile 

car of honest materials and by honest methods. We . 

know that merit and value make the only permanent We are pr ud four record. It ething right 

foundation for our structure of success to be proud of. Things do not simply happen. Ther 


always a reason for such an unusu success Feeling 
Merit and value imply comfort, an attractive design, 





an efficient motor, a sturdy chassis, the use of the best 
materials, complete equipment of tried accessories and 
economy in first cost and aftercost ) 


J fall C6, SharrMeed 


Car. We do not put forth any one of them as a compelling Peanidhs 
. 5 


Each one of these qualities is part of the Maxwell 


Roadster, $580; Touring Car, 8595; Cabriolet, $865; Town Car, $915; Sedan, $985 
Ail prices f. o. b. Detroit. All cars completely equipped, including electric starter and lights 
Canadian prices: Roadster, $830; Touring Car, S850, f. 0. b. Windsor, Ontario 


Maxwell 


Motor Company, !nc.-Detroit , Mich. 
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gf bes Gothic —on¢ 
of the season’s 
new styles for young 
men who keep in 
step with the times 
Select a Florsheim 
for your next pair 

two hundred styles 
Five-fifty 


dollars. 


to eight 


I 


The Florsheim Shoe Co 


Chicago, U. S.A . 














Shirts and Neckties by Mail for 
what you pay for shirts alone. 


Post Paid 


Duratex styue-wear Shirts 


sh Halt. Dollar 


Room 224, GOODELL & CO_, 158 East 34th St., New York 











Ask for and Get 


KINNERS 


THE HIGHEST QUALITY 


MACARONI 


” . 
ige Necipe Book tree 


SKINNER MFG.CO., OMAHA. U.S.A. 


ARGEST MACARONI FACTORY IN AMERICA 
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? Ninth, Washington, D.C 
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Continued from Page 54 
burning and killing in the row of houses 
across the street 

Monsieur Procés was at the war with the 
lerritorials. In the house, besides Madame 
Proecés and her daughter, lived Mademoi- 
elle Mennhaud, her sister, and the elder 
Madame Procés, her mother-in-law. The 
four women gathered their valuables to- 
gether and ran out of the back door. Their 
yard is bordered by a wire fence. Made- 
moiselle Héléne Procés, younger and swifter 
than put up a stepladder and 
scrambled over the fence. She was helping 
her aunt across when a rifle began to whip 
from a near by Mademoiselle 
Mennhaud tumbled into her niece’s arms; 
her whole brain was blown out 
Madame Procés, her mother, fell dead across 
the fence; her aged grandmother crumpled 
up, dead also, in the yard 

Mademoiselle Procés 
vhat happened next, except that she crawled 
a long time through the cabbages of the 
next yard, with the bullets splashing about 
her. When it was all over, when the neigh- 
bors dared to venture out, they found Ma- 
demoiselle Procés in a state of temporary 
To complete the tragedy, Mon- 
sieur Procés was at the front; it was nearly 
a vear before he got leave and revisited the 
his mother and his 
had been when he marched off to war 
The German excuse was the customary 
somebody fired on them. The towns- 
people declare that the soldier ‘* of ferocious 
aspect,”’ who was reprimanded for insulting 
Mademoiselle Procés, himself fired the shot 
that gave occasion for starting the massa- 
cre, But no one ever alleged that any shots 
came from the Procés house. 


the others, 


baleony 


lit i} 
Hterally 


cannot remember 


madness 


spot where his home, 


wife 


one 


The Good Quakers’ Work 


It is one strength of the French ir 
war that they are a people rooted in the 
They love the home acre as they love 
their families. They often embarrass their 
army by sticking to bombarded villages 
when, in all prudence, they should go away. 
Still, many of them did get out during the 
bombardments which preceded the Ger- 
man occupation, during that occupation or 
during the period when the enemy, upor 
withdrawal, was destroying the town. The 
dust was hardly settled from the Germar 
retreat, the ruins were scarcely cold, when 
they began to crawl back again. Usually 
there was nothing left but the cellars; and 
here comes in a peculiarity of French build 
ng that has served the people well in trou 
bled times. A cellar, in France, is not one 
of our cemented holes in the ground. It is 
vault of brick and concrete. It 
usually survives a bombardment that blows 
every stone of the superstructure. 
Roofed over, so as to turn the rain, it serves 

a temporary human habitation 

In the existing state of France there was 

»ither money nor labor to rebuild; but the 

ople managed somehow. They doubled 

in the few houses that had escaped de 
They patched the outbuildings 
or parts of houses not so far destroyed but 
that thev were susceptible of jury repairs. 
Such towns as had depended on small fac 
tories for their existence shrank in popula 
vecause the factories were destroyed 
closed; but the little towns existing as 
agricultural centers came back to 
thing like their old population— minus, of 
the able-bodied men between nine- 
teen and forty-seven years of age 

No one in France could he ip them mucl 
t their but there came 
help from outside. The British Society of 
Friends — the Quakers disbelievers in war, 
barred by their creed from taking part in 
started to put the devastated 
towns back on the map. The job is so enor 
mous that they have not been able to go very 
far. If you want a parallel imagine that a 
private association had tried to rebuild San 
Fran isco 

Nevertheless, 
great deal 


ple This 


tnis 


soil. 


a stout 


uD 
i} 


struction 


some 


course, 


© restore homes; 


war work, 


thev have accomplished a 
Sermaize-les-Bains is an exam 
town, of about twenty-seven 
hundred inhabitants, was a watering place 
before the war; it had also a beet-sugar 
factory, handling the crops of the surround- 
ing region. The Germans spared the fac- 
tory. I have wandered a great deal, first 
and last, in the Belgian and French terri- 
tory devastated by the Germans; and, 
though I have never heard of their sparing 
1 church, I noticed that they often spared 
the factories, and always the breweries. 
Further, a big, flimsy, wooden bathing hotel 
near the springs was used as a German 
barracks; so that escaped 


Sermaize was a good town in which to 
begin operations, for its sugar factory was 
vital to the peasant farmers of the region 
The Quakers quartered all the people they 
could in the hotel; and then, whenever the 
military granted them freight cars to haul 
materials they began to set up little block- 
like brick houses of one or two stories. No 
has had the time to clear away the 
ruins, and these ugly but comfortable little 
structures rise grotesquely amid the tan 
gled wreckage of fine and often beautiful old 
stone houses ‘ 

The church here, like that at C 
was a fine and irreplaceable old example of 
country Gothic. The fire took the long nave 
Only the bases of the pillars are left, to 
gether with some sculptured inscriptions ir 
black letters marking the resting place of 
old lords of Sermaize; but, though the roof 
of the transept fell in, its walls stood. These 
of another faith put 
On a June Sunday of this year I saw 
the little girls of Sermaize sitting in whit« 
veils on benches made of boards and boxes, 
vhile the priest instructed them for their 
first communion 

As a result, Sermaize, after two years 
back where a part of San 
after six months. ° » people are living 
ruins, but they have shelter and they are re- 
suming industry. In Sermaize they tell you, 
with pride, that there are twenty-two hur 
dred people back in town out of the original 
twenty-seven hundred, and that the num- 
ber of men mobilized for the war almost 
makes up the difference. 

By contrast, there is Sommeilles, a v illage 
unique in that every house was destroyed. 
It is a curiosity of conflagrations that they 
seldom make a clean sweep 
usually islands in the midst of the fire or 
unscathed houses on the edge. Here the 
Germans persevered, restarting the fires as 
they died out. Part of the church tower 
still stands, including the face of the towr 
clock. The hour hand points to nine 
sparrow has for two years built her nest or 
that hand. The Germans burned the towr 
“in reprisal,”” because a bridge near by 
over which the French had just retreated 
was blown up vey declared that the 
peasants did it. The peasants say it was 
the work of an engineer squad, left for that 
very purpose behind the French retreat 

Sommeilles depends strictly on agricul 
ture. This country is so thickly inhabited 
that a peasant proprietor, as likely as not 
lives not on his land but in a village near 
by; and these farmer people were the char- 
burghers of the town. We 

a melancholy twilight, whic! 
made it seem the very abomination of deso- 
lation. An old peasant laborer, whom we 
met at the crossroads, stopped to chat 
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upon it r 


with 
us of crops and business in gener: There 
of work, he said; in fact, too 
No one had enough men for the 
plowing and the harvest. Then, too, it had 
been a bad, cold summer. But they could 
manage the man problem with the help of 
The real trouble was horses. The 
war had taken most of them: the ever 
the very old ones, were worked to deat} 


was pienty 
muct 


soldiers. 


rest 


A Rebuilt Village 


In the next village I found a proof of this 
shortage. An official government placard 
announced a public sale of réformé horses 
beasts wounded in action but still 
for some civilian purpose. They were di- 
vided into two classes: First 

adly crippled that they could be used 
only for food; second were those that could 
be worked. These would go strictly to the 
highest bidder; 
dealt in horses was allowed to bid and no 
bidder might have more than two. 

The Quakers have done a little 
work here, though there are still 
living in cellars. It takes labor and expense 
to set down a new house exactly on the 
ruins of an old; mostly, these little 
brick structures stand on what used t 
vacant yard. One young woman, so housed 
had cleared away the débris of her ruined 
home, had filled in the space 
vaulted cellar with fresh loam, and was 
growing a flourishing vegetable garden. 

An old couple came over presently to 
welcome the visitors and to chat 
their present state, He was seventy-eight 
so old that he took everything, even his 
grandsons on the great line, with the numb 
philosophy of age She, twelve years his jun- 
ior, kept her spirited French interest in life. 

“If 1 can live only long enough, gentle- 
men, to see how it all turns out!” she said 
“What willitmean? Iscivilizationended?” 
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As he told us about his affairs quite sin 
ply and frankly, we realized that we wer: 
talking to a ruined man. He had been of 
wealth and consequence in the community 
They 
His own house, exclusive of 
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many of villages thaf serve more 
immediate military use are rest stations 
where soldiers, recuperating from the grind 
of the trenches or the hell of Verdun, quar- 
ter themselves as best they may. 

At least, there is some variety in this life 
of desolation. Regiments are forever com 
ing and going. Inhabitants of other parts 
Continued on Page 58 
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(Continued from Page 56 

of France, as remote to your homestay- 
ing French townsman as China, come in, 
talking strange dialects, to tell marvelous 
things. They chum with the town dogs. 
They go gathering flowers with the village 
children. Of evenings they get a little pa- 
thetic imitation of home life about peasant 
firesides 

They are gone presently, and a new lot 
comes to take their places. All day, most 
likely, army camions, cookwagons and am 
bulances are going forward laden and coming 
back empty. Regiments march past, the bu 
glers, if it be not too near the line, saluting 
the inhabitants with marching tunes, like 
the Régiment de Sambre-et-Meuse or the 
Chant du Départ 

Also, war has brought variety of another 
kind. Wherever there are soldiers, there 
also may be bomb raids. Often enough this 
happens where there are no soldiers at all, 
or very few; and, aérial bombs being fool- 
ishly inaccurate, more civilians than sol 
diers suffer 

The day we took testimony at Lunéville 
there was a bomb raid. The town, a sub- 
stantial place, stands near the present line. 
Every scouting German plane that man- 
ages to get past the French guard seems to 
drop an incidental load of bombs on Luné- 
ville 

As we approached the town we saw a 
black German aéroplane dodging from 
cloud to cloud, with the familiar little white 
puffs from antiaircraft guns following it up. 
There was scarcely anyone on the streets 
as we rolled along; I remember only one 
woman, marching with her head erect as 
though defying the German lightning; but 
she presently turned into her own doorway. 
We stopped at a police station to inquire 
our way to the Mairie. There came, just 
then, four sharp but distant explosions, and 
we could make out the aéroplane, very high 
up, running into a cloud 


The Tale of Luneville 


The largest church of Lunéville stands 
beside the Mairie. A big funeral was going 
the hearse outside, while the 
mourners, like people who had taken shel 
ter from the rain, gathered inside the church 
door, craning their necks at the heavens 
As we entered the Mairie a bell tolled. The 
mourners came out and fell into line; the 
street grew lively again 

Monsieur Keller, the mayor, started to 
tell us the story of Theodor Weil, the 
commercial-traveler spy, when a _ police- 
man entered, saluted, and handed him, on a 
printed form, the report of the bomb raid 
There had been no damage, except 
broken paving stones 

“You didn’t notice many people on the 
streets, did you?” said Mayor Keller, rub 
bing his hands together with great satis 
faction. ‘‘ We've arranged all that!"" And 
he pointed to a proclamation on the wall. 
It announced that, henceforth and until 
further notice, whosoever was found on the 
street after the official warning of a bomb 
raid would be punished with a fine and, 
in the case of repeated offenders, with im- 
prisonment. “‘ That stopped it!’’ said Mon- 
sieur Keller. ‘‘We couldn't make them stay 
indoors before; but now they're afraid of 
the fine.” 

I had intended, on beginning this article, 
to avoid detailed stories of what happened 
two years ago; but I cannot refrain from 
touching upon the tale of Lunéville. When 
the Germans came, the townsfolk recog 
nized an old acquaintance. It was one 
Theodor Weil, a German commercial trav- 
eler, who had been “ making” Lunéville for 
fifteen years and was as well known to 
the business community as a native. He 
wore now the uniform of the German Se 
cret Service. He directed, very expertly, 
the quartering of the invaders. He seemed 
to know more about the town than the 
natives. When, after a few days, the Ger 
mans decided to blow up and loot some 
strong boxes, Herr Weil knew exactly where 
to go and how much money they might 
expect to find 

The German commander made the cus- 
tomary demand on Monsieur Keller, the 
mayor, for hostages —fiveof them hewanted; 
the five richest people in town 

‘I offer myself,” said the mayor. 

“Ah, but you're already a hostage,” said 
the German; ‘we always consider the 
mayor a hostage, apart from tne rest.” 

Monsieur Keller hesitated, for he was 
in a quandary. The two richest people of 
Lunéville, a man and a woman, were both 
more than seventy years old, and very 
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a few 
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feeble. Should he lie? But Herr Weil, 
who knew so weirdly much about the town 
would nail the lie at once out 
with the truth, adding: 

“These two are very old. In commot 
humanity you should take others in their 
places.”’ 

“We want the richest people— not talk!" 
said the German. And the two old people 
were marched off with the rest. 

Then followed a curious episode. A Ger- 
man soldier was found dead. The Germans 
laid it to the townspeople. They were about 
to execute the hostages and burn that quar 
ter of the town where the body was found 
when Weil, the spy, proved that a Germar 
comrade had murdered him in a quarrel over 
a woman. 

So things rested until Saturday night 
when a good many of the garrison got drunt 
The commandant came to the mayor 

‘You and the other hostages are to dic 
he said. ‘ Your citizens have fired on us 
on me!” 

““What is your proof?”’ 
Keller. 

The commandant led him to the Jewis! 
Quarter. There lay an old laborer of the 
town, dead of a bullet wound. 

“I was standing near this man when he 
was shot,”’ said the commandant. ‘The 
bullet was undoubtedly meant for me!”’ 

““And you would kill us on such evidence 
as that!’’ said Monsieur Keller. “Here 
put a German cape and helmet on me, and 
let me walk beside you through the town 
if you dare. At the first shot-— kill me!” 

The commandant accepted the chal 
lenge. He walked.with Monsieur Keller 
through the main streets. He sent patrols 
up all thealleys. Noone fired. Nevertheless, 
though the Germans spared the hostages, 
they took vengeance on the Jewish Quarter 

In some manner they calculated that the 
shot which killed the old laborer came from 
the house of Monsieur Weil, the elderly 
head rabbi of the synagogue— the identity 
of his name with that of the spy is merely 
a coincidence. They sent out a destruc 
tion squad and set fire, with incendiary 
tablets, to the Weil house. Rabbi Weil 
and his fifteen-year-old daughter tried to 
escape. The Germans thrust them back 
into the house with their bayonets. They 
took refuge in the cellar, where they wer: 
suffocated. 

On succeeding events our witnesses held 
so confused a memory that we could not 
patch together a consecutive story The 
Germans burned most of the Quarter 
Everybody who appeared at a window or 
doorway became a target. Madame Kahn, 
ninety-eight years old, was killed in her bed. 
Her son, seventy years old, tried to escape 
and fell dead on his doorsill Twer ty 
eight people, mostly Jews, were killed, 
and nearly a hundred houses burned 

Who killed that old French laborer no 
one knows. Before the Germans came, 
Monsieur Keller had his policemen gather 
up every weapon in the town, from a sport 
ing shotgun to a rusty saber. These were 
delivered to the Germans, who made a 
search on their own account. The Jewis! 
men of vigorous years, like their confrére 
of French blood, had all gone to the war 
Whoever knows the law-abiding character 
of the Jews, and whoever knows the re 
pressed conditions under which they still live 
in small Continental towns, will hesitate to 
believe that the murderer was a 
especially a rabbi 
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The Hold-Up at Luneville 


Thishappened on August twenty-fifth and 
twenty-sixth. OnSeptember fifth began the 
Battleofthe Marne. By Septembersevent! 
the advanced German Army was in full re 
treat. The people of Lunéville, cut off from 
the world, did not know this; but the Ger 
mans, thoroughly informed, must have 
realized that their stay was probably brief, 
for suddenly, on September eighth, the Ger 
man commander demanded, for the crime of 
shooting at Germans, a ransom or fine, or 
whatever you may call it, of six hundred and 
fifty thousand frances — about $125,000. It 
must be paid in gold within forty-eight 
hours, said the officer who brought the de 
mand; otherwise they proposed to loot and 
burn the city 

“* And if the sum is short,"’ said the officer, 
“*] will return and take extreme measures.” 

“What if the shoe is on the other foot?” 
asked Monsieur Keller quite naturally 

“Don’t joke with me!" said the German 

Now in the nature of things there wasn't 
much money in Lunéville. Monsieur Keller 
and his city officials collected and counted 
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for two days and nights. The bank gave the 
nucleus of the sum. One woman, hithert« 
supposed to be poor, brought twenty thou 
sand frances in gold to the Town Hall. A 
washerwoman gavetwofrancs. When, onthe 
stroke of the forty-eighth hour, the Germar 
officer arrived for the ransom Monsieur 
Keller handed it over in full. The Germar 
officer refused to give a receipt until his mer 
had counted it. 

Next day the officer was back with a note 
signed ““V. Losser, Chief of Staff,”’ whicl 
Monsieur Keller has framed on his wall. It 
set forth that the sum was one hundred and 
eighty frances tl irty-five centimes- abou 
$33 short Moreover, four thousand, five 
Austriar 
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hundred and sixty frances was in 
and Russian gold, * whicl 
eyes " The sum must be re placed 
era Uaffaire d'un quart dheure,”’ conch 
the note ‘All this 
quarter of an hour 
made up by that 
note implied the 
a reprisal 
Possibly the Germans, 
been packing to leave, counted on this flaw 
as an excuse for blowing up the rest of the 
strong boxes and safes, under Weil's dire 
tion. If so, the y overlooked one fact: Mor 
sieur Keller is president of a bank and ha 
time. He 


French 


will be a matter 
If the 


time, the bearer 


sum Was 


town would be loo 


} 


who fh j 


ad ali Ga 


access to its vaults at any rushed 
over, found enough good gold t 
make up the difference, and counted it int 
the hands of the German before the quarts 
of an hour had elapsed. Hard « 
bugles blew, the garrison fell into line, ar 
the Germans marched away r 
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The Work of the Zan-Zan 


MX months later a German agent nan 
Theodor Weil was caught instigating it 
rection among the Morocean tribe 
demned by court-martial, and shot Phe 
people of Lunéville naturally believe tha 
he was their old acquaintance, to whom fo 
fifteen years they had given confidence ar 
hospitality 

The ransom, together with the loot 
knocked Lunéville flat. Only this sum: 
was the city government able to ope 
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CODFISH, FRESH LOBSTER 
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FOR YOUR OWN TABLE 





FAMILIES FISH be 
GLOUCESTER, MASS., 
DAVIS COMPANY, \ 


KEEPABLE OCEAN FISH, 


ONLY TO THE CONSUMER DIRECT, 
EXPRESS RIGHT TO YOU R HOME. 
PREPAY 
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LINED CANS 
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SALMON « erve, SARDINES ot 
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; 95 Central Wharf 


Gloucester, Mass. 
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Concluded from Page om 
‘If the Germans find they have killed 
fewer than the y expected they may try more 
often; if they find they have killed more it 
may whet their appetite.” 

It is quite impossible for the alien out- 
sider in Nancy to go to bed in his com- 
fortable modern hotel without remembering 

hat, before morning, he and the whole 
surrounding scene may be eliminated. At 
twenty minutes past three A. M.—I timed 
it on the luminous dial of my wrist watch 
of my last night in Nancy I was wakened by 
the clatter of bells, by a sound of running 
feet on the pavement outside, and by an 
explosion. My heart clutched and stood 
still. But that explosion was followed, in 
rapid succession, by three more. I realized 
then that it must be an air raid, for it takes 
ten minutes or so to load and fire a 380-gun. 
I was so relieved that I turned over and 
went to sleep again, illogically oblivious of 
the fact that an air bomb is a pretty good 
eliminator itself. For at Nancy, as at 
Lunéville, the passing German aéroplanes 
always take a few shots. Because it is a 
large city, and therefore inflammable, they 
often use incendiary bombs. 

Certainly the people of Nancy, those 
canny, shrewd Lorrainese, who have been 
called the Scotchmen of France, live in ter- 
ror of Fafnir. gut living in terror is a 
different thing from acting on the impulse 
of terror. Few people have left the city. 
The tramears run; the cinema shows are 
open; the shops—served usually by the 

offer all the and most 
luxuries, 


womer necessities 


of the 
Children Unafraid of Bombs 


Yet, as I have said, it is impossible to 
keep the “thought of Fafnir entirely out of 
one’s intelligence. I dined one night, amid 
charming company, in a gracious house- 
hold of Nancy. It was rather a gala oc- 

with the present restrictions on 
visitors from the world without are 
a little uncommon in these beleaguered 
districts. Now and then, amid the gay 
talk and the really wise conversation, the 
thought would recur: Quite possibly in 
one blinding, bursting instant the tasteful 
old house, the fine collections of Lorraine an- 
tiques, the ancestral portraits, the hosts, the 
guests, the aged family butler, the pretty 
daughters—all that made this picture of 
charming social intercourse—might vanish 
into atoms and primordial chaos. 

As a matter of fact, there have been some 
narrow escapes from larger loss of life. By 
great good fortune the first shells of Fafnir’s 
bombardments have generally struck open 
places, giving the inhabitants warning to run 
for those vaulted cellars which in these 
days have become the strongholds of civilian 
France 

Once, on the first shell of a bombard- 
ment, Monsieur Leon Mirman, the efficient 
pre fect of the district, ordered all the schools 
and workshops cleared. As the shells fell, 
the police reported the results, either in 
person or by telephone. So the news came 
that a certain girl's primary school was 
struck. Monsieur Mirman glanced at the 
list of schools and factories before him—and 
his blood ran cold. Whoever made up the 
list had omitted that school! 

He was frozen with horror as he jumped 
into his automobile. It was true; the 
chool was only a mass of broken stones 
The ruins still smoked; but he and his 
policemen rushed into the wreckage. From 
somewhere at the back a woman's voics 
hailed them. She was standing at a cellar 
trapdoor, which the bombardment had not 
covered. And inside the vaulted cellar 
were all the little girls, quite unhurt. The 
woman principal had moved them, at the 
sound of the first shell, to this place of 
refuge. So loud were the other explosions 
that when this one wrecked their school the 
children only said: 

‘That came pretty near!” 

As most observers have remarked, Paris 
has few idle hands now. Not to be working 
at something for the Republic in her time 
of need figures as a disgrace. If this is true 
of the capital, it is doubly true of Nancy, 
mother city to a stricken province, a gate- 
way tothe great line. The unhoused people 
of the devastated district have poured into 
this provincial capital. Near the town, in 
old barracks, the private charity of Nancy, 
with help from outside, is maintaining 
thirty-five hundred refugees. 

There are, for example, the people of 
Nomeny, a town where the Germans be- 
haved exceptionally badly at the beginning, 
and which is now so near the Front that it 


casion; 
travel, 
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has been nearly eliminated by the guns 
There are the children of Pont-a-Mousson 
That city is crumbling too. We were to have 
seen it on our travels, but on the morning 
set for the visit the staff officers would not 
let us go, the town was under such heavy 
bombardment 3ut its stout, home-loving 
burghers mostly refuse to leave. However, 
they have sent out their children to thi 
refugee home. 

Volunteer women teachers of Nancy are 
running schools for them, and for the other 
child refugees in this camp. Such men 
among these guests of Nancy as are not too 
old for work can get employment in the 
fields. The younger women have gone to 
the munitions works. The older are knit- 
ting or sewing for the army. There is a 
chapel; there is an amusement hall, with a 
moving-picture show nearly every night. 
Heaven bless the man who invented the 
moving picture! He can never know how 
much he has done to relieve the strain of 
this war. 

There is 
tragedy, 


a story of infinite 
and often, so curious is 
infinite humor, in every refugee at 
camp. Most picturesque of all is the tale of 
Charles Derlan, a straight, pleasant sixteen- 
year-old boy, whom we found in the 
pital helping his mother nurse the wounded 
He wore a natty soldier uniform, with the 
Cross of War on the left breast; the two 
notched chevrons above his left biceps 
showed that he had served more than eight- 
een months at the front; the correspond- 
ing single chevron, above his right biceps, 
that he had been wounded an d returned to 
his command 

He lived at Pont-a Mousson In the first 
month of the war his father fell in action 
near that town. Thereupon young — rlan, 
only fourteen at the time, offered | f 
the regiment in his father’s * ay 
could not enlist him legally, but he 
persistent that at last they gave hi 
form and made him a messenger. 
his wound and his Cross of War for valor 
under fire; he went time, 
another breach of the rules, to carry a gun. 
His second wound was in the abdomen; 
surgeons ruled that it made him useles 
military and “reformed” him. 
But he is not taking that for a refusal. He 
believes that he car t as a motor 
cy cl »* messenger and 


for job. 


pathos and 
war, of 


this 


hos- 
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back—this 


purposes, 
already apphed 


Sewing Circles Under Fire 


of the pi 
Nan 
among ma 
ing a committee o 
me a collection of m 

tablecloths, 

clothes, and the 

for 


orner th 


As an example turesqi 
charities proceeding at 
the following one 
One even 
rvelous 
work 
infants’ 
Cleveland, Ohio, 
bore in the 
bridge which is the 
a e women 
the cellars,” 
have nothing else 
days when the 
one of us goes up by aut 
the linen and bring out the 
Look here!’’ And she sl} 
a dozen fine handkerchiefs 
who made these wrote us thats 
her consignment was late. She } 
dozen ready last week, but 
her house and destroyed two 
‘which I had carelessly left upstairs,’ 
wrote—and she had to make two mor 
That particular set of handkerchiefs 
me remark, never reached Cleveland 
only human. I bought them on the spot. 


sale 
at devic 
arms of Pont-a-Mouss 
there are making 

said one of these ladies 

to do po 
bombardment 


ymobile 


yr thi 


owed : t of 
woma! 
Was SOIT) 
ad half a 
a shell struck 


of them 


Somewhere, in the confusion of Americar 
comment on the war, | have come across 
the remark that the p »hysical destruction of 
Armageddon is, after all, infinitesimal in 
comparison with the whole wealth of Europe. 
This, I take it, is a fairly misleading state- 
ment of a situation that will be a problem 
for many years. The property loss in the 
San Francisco disaster was infinitesimal 
compared with the whole wealth of the 
United States. Yet the elimination of prop- 
erty values, the wealth drawn from normal 
uses for the rebuilding, was a contributing 
cause, if not the main cause, for the pani 
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of 1907. Success and failure, prosperit 
poverty, proceed in this modern world 
pretty narrow margins 
Let me confine myself for 
to this region behind the Eastern 
front. Such statistics as there are v 
to prove that in population : 
number of houses destroyed, it v 
disaster than that of San Francis 
my general impression—there are 
plete statistics as yet to prove i 
it—that the Lorraine disaster was pet 
even greater than the San Francisco d 
aster. The great fire wiped out a nu 
of skyscrapers; there is no parallel for them 
in Northern France. On the othe 
the characteristic dwelling house of 
American < ity before 
redwood, while the 
ciate | See ; 
onstruction, 
Ameri 


10USes. 


mome 
Fren 
vould go 


mber 


} 
There is another 
never seen mentio 
France, 
were a great national 
agricultural transportati 
is preéminently the agric 
Western Europe. Durin; 
years they had brought gr 
another kind. These roads 
the excellent wayside 
he motorists’ parad 
continents went 
ouring. 
Now San Fran 
ity paving. 
ing in such 
Moi 


t 
two 
t 


isson, 


with the 


twenty-fi\ 


F 1 is ruined, 
There is Ypres 
habitants—whi 
knot of Flemish towns, 
about Ypres. There is 
ight thousand— almost equall; 
There is Belgium, from whose 
in the days when the Germans first cam 
ometimes saw the villages smoking 
every direction. 

And this takes account only of the West 
ernline. It does not reckon the Italian fro 
Poland, East Prussia, the Province 
or Serbia. It does not reckon, either, wit 
the speculative future of Northern Fran 
— the German lines. If the Germar 

e forced to fall od k again, may they not 
motor the history of September, 1 914? 

No; on that Franco-British front alot 
there are many San Francisco di 
The work the Quakers have be oe is mostly 
yet todo France m ay need in this the | 
of a world, for whose libe rties, 


her own, she fighting 


cn is: 


é 
pieces. 


>.) 
rallic 


sasters 


elt 
along with 
Is now 
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N all animals, except humans, the male i 

more gorgeous in appearance than the te 

male. It is the male who attracts the oppo 
site sex by his fine looks. This 1S the law ot 
life and its continuance. 


The reverse is true inthe human race. Woman 
attracts. Her appearance means to her life and 
the continuation of life. Her passion for dres 
is primal. 


Every man who has had a sister, a mother, a 
wite ora daughter has marveled at the depth of 
interest women have in clothes. Not som 


women; all women. 


Woman's interest in dress is not frivolity. It 
is more than a matter of interest; it is an in 
stinct—tthe instinct tor motherhood. 


he unconsciousness that many women hav« 
of this motive in dressing is a proof of its in 
stinctiveness. Many women are not interested 
in child-bearing, are not interested apparently 
in the Opposite eex< but ev ery woman, of ever 
ge, is interested in dress and style, which is th 


irt ot dress 


[his interest or instinct. 1s 
hased not on the desire but 
on the need of attracting the 
male. Dress instinct in women 
IS as deep as, and one with, 
the instinct for the contin- 
uation of the race. 


Proof of women’s profound 


universal interest in dress is 


the depth and breadth otf TH) elineator irticles of hoiinnse to womar 


Butterick’s growth. For this 


Dress 


THE DESIGNER. 


Butterick 


: , —_ , :, 
interest in dress 1s the solid rock on which the 


House of Butterick was founded 


Over half a century ago Butterick first made 
it possible for women to make their own 
clothes well, economically and stylishly. 


Women soon came to regard Butterick as the 
1uthority in matters of dress. The Butterick 
rganization grew until it had bureaux in the 
toreign stvle centers and 


over the face ot the 


representatives all 


globe and gave the stvl 
I d improvements 1n dress simult ine usly t 


vomen everywhere, 


Butterick became the great authoritative clea: 
Ing house f: rT the dress 1deas of the world 


Butterick has had more influence over women 
in the matter of clothes than any other insti 


tution in the history of the world. 


Butterick’s authority in dress has given it a 
iniquely strong tollowing among women. With 
the same recognized authority, Butterick pub 
lications speak to their millions of readers on 


the two other great elementals of lite food 


(;reat merchants install the 
Butterick service exclusively 
in their stores Manutacturer 
take advantage of the Butteric! 


magazines to give their me 


WOMANS ‘MAGAZINE ages tothe Butterick audience 


ot millions of devoted wome! 


Butterick I the 


Kind, 
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. , ; ° , 2) EXTRA VALUF 
6 EXTRA FEATURES Mid-Year isin Snaliaaiainiadéie 
: hey ) O FACTOR 
3 i 2) “P ONS “ | 
NEW CONCEPTION Model EFFICIENCY 


MUU LAR CL LLU 


ohn W. Bate Tells Experts 


How to Build Luxurious Cars 


You will tind in these the apex ol the 
Y rn . . C the Mitchell 
Now Two Cars in One siitaiar Wadia 


Doing evervthing in 1 bodv-building art 
ins body know 


Mitchell car, in every detail, ex 
, ()r rod r id é as met ; long It , 4 ‘ 
ifies that idea. Mr. Bate has spent eee es ts ae 2 een Mr. Bate’s 40-Year Cars 


vant. That 1s, the all-season models 


, 
rs in our shops to insure this. And he 
| cars for all weathers in one. Phe Mitch 
In F.urope to e if any : ; , Sy : eo sil ; 
The Springfield type 1s a Sedan Mr. Ba 
than : 
disappearing plate-glass sides. 
Mitchell this 1s a luxurious car with seats 
tor seven. With the windows down tt be 
yes a Touring Car. So you have what 


you want, anv hour of any day—a Tour 


ng Car or a Sedan. 


Che Cabriolet ts a 3-passenger Coupe. 
} } 
But the top falls back and the windows 


| bodies — opened and sed drop. Then you have an open Roadster 

| hy artist } . 1] 1 

aude Evenin the Mitchell Limousine all win 
| ilding ’ } 

ae Tn dows are made to drop. Also in the 


instructions to the m were: Mitchell t passenge r( oupe. s| he Varea | 


irn all that others know. Start 


open-air cars when the weather 1s inviting 
‘ 
then add the by O1 an.” \s for other attraction 


experts examin ou to see them. They are 





tudied all 


, European and American. 13 F. o. b. 
idea. not ad $ 25 Racine 


1Ot a Cainty touch es 

For 5-Passenger Touring Car 
een eee te ar or 3-Passenger Roadster 
: 7-Passenger Touring Body, $35 Extra 
ir, Mitchell. Some of Equipped With Demountable Top Only, 
been finished. Each is $300 Extra 


\ : High-speed economical Six — 48 horsepower — 127 
; Pp Cl tf a tuxury inch wheelbase. Complete equipment including 26 extra 
features. Also five types of closed bodies 











MITCHELL MOTORS COMPANY, Inc., Racine, Wis., 





Mitchell Sedan ‘ f ype of body with windows dow Nn open touring ora The Mitchell Limousine—7 


t from one to the other 1985, o. b c ymmitor han you have ever 




















Is Your 


Spare Time 


Worth $20.00 


a Week? 


We need a large num- 
ber of representatives to 
handle the renewals of 
subscriptions for The 
Saturday Evening 
Post, The Ladies’ Home 
Journal and The Coun- 
try Gentleman which 
will expire between 
now and the end of 


the year. 


In each neighborhood 
there is an unusual op- 
portunity for a man or 
a woman of good ad- 
dress and _ personality. 


In YOUR neighborhood, 
among the persons YOU 
can reach, are doubtless 
scores of our readers 
whose subscriptions are 
Most 
of them will renew their 
subsc nptions. They will 
give you their orders if 


about to expire. 


you inte rview them. 


For each such renewal and 
for each new subscription 
you obtain for us, we will 
pay you a liberal profit. 


Your earnings can far ex- 
ceed the modest estimate 
suggested in the title of 
this advertisement. 


During the remaining 
months of 1916 many 
thousands of dollars 
will be paid to our sub- 
lo 
secure your share of 
this amount you should 
enlist at once as our 


scription workers. 


representative. 


Just as soon as We re- 
ceive your letter we 
will give you full di- 


rections. Address 


AGENCY DIVISION, BOX 620 
THE CURTIS 
PUBLISHING COMPANY 


INDEPENDENCE SQUARE 
PHILADELPHIA 
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OUR MOST HUMAN 
INDUSTRY 


Conciuded from Page 12 


that the old lady can see it and the dredging 
company can pay avis nds with i But 
notall! Nature has about as little liking f 


anything in the sh ape a one hundred per 
cent efficiency as she has for a vacuun 
in all dredging ground, after the mater 
been worked over no matter how hig 


proportion of recovery — there alwa 
plenty of gold left for posterity. Some 

is lost because it is too fine to be secured | 
any present process H ww finesuch gold 
be ‘is shown in an inte resting demonstrat 
famil ar to engineers. Some ol t! g 


caught in a bottle as it flows away ar 
lowed to stand At the end of t ) 
hours it will not have settle« Thenag 
dredge tilts a bit in the water as 
thi is way and that; and, as gold-saving ta 
for such lean dirt must be delicately ad 
justed to gravity, their adjustment varies 
with the movements of the dredge and som 
of the recoverable gold floats awa) 

And there is a variety of ‘ 
which consists of fine particles co 
iron and silica. This prevents amalgama- 
tion with the quicksilver used to catch the 
precious metal and only the heavier parti 
cles aresaved. Recovery methods are being 
improved all the time, but ground worked 
over ten years ago by the best apparat 
then known contains so much unrecovered 
gold that it might alm st be dredged agair 
with machinery of the latest type, and} 
ably will be at some fut ire time when met} 
ods have advanced as far over those now 
used as the modern dredge advanced over 
the pan and rocker 

Thedredge coll lects more thangold. There 
are traces of rarer metals, like platir 
iridium and osmium, wl ich pass away i 
the waste sands. Where the ground is in one 
of the famous old placer districts worked 
by the Argonaut and the Chinaman, the 
recovery apparatus sifts out every descr 
tion of relic and junk—American and C} 
nese coins, bullets, shot, nails, but 
the gravel that is thrown off by the scree 
which goes out on the stacking | 





are sometimes found implements be 
ing to prenhistor man 


In the Wake of the Dredge 


The stacker of a gold dredge is intere 
ing not en unnch Ger tenell, be: use itis ju 
an endless belt that carries the biggest wast 
back of the boat and dumps it in a pile, | 
because dredging was long hampered 
the West by laws passed to restrict it 
the complaints of farmers that it ruined the 
land for agricultural purposes 


Miners contend, and with con able 
justice, that most of the land we it 
dredges is unfit for farming, and | 
always will be; and that, therefore 
not greatly matter how it is tossed al 
But farmers outvote miner and the 
strictions against pollution of strean 
and, imposed or the hydraulic miner were 
enforced against the dredgers. The latter 
finally secured freedom to develop their in 
dustry by building dams that catch the sand 
before it can flow away into irrigat 
damaging lands downstream; and, to 
the objections of conservatior ‘ 
even the soil that is dredged left 
shape that it can be planted, they have beer 
conducting experiments in fore 

Dredging now yields nearly fifteer 


cent of all the gold produced in the United 
States and forty per cent of Califor 


portant output. All told, there must 1 
be working through the West a fleet of 
least one hundred and fifty of these 


California has sixty and Alaska fif ind 
Colorado, Idaho, Montana, Oregon, Ne 
Mexicoand Nevada have dredging pr t 
All this gold recovered by dredging 
addition to our wealth that could have 
secured in no other way. Fo 
besides making a fact 
dirt of marvelous leanness, w 
depths under water where 
reached otherwise, or work it 
water is too scarce for any other kind of 
mining, or wash the gold out of 
ties so level that water could not be 
effectively, even if it was plentif 
Give the gold dredge enough water 
float in its tiny self-made ocean, and 
do the rest 
Editor's Note—This is the fourtt f a ser f 
articles by James H. C n The fif will appea 
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Insure Now Against Tire Trouble 


cement 


tire tape, tal 


ire gauge, and Vy alve I 


compact 


the most convenient 


or carrying these essent 


sizes, one tor 5 
tires, $3.50 4 


3 75 >and 5 


; 
another day 


a Goodyear 


Saver Kit 


Get one from the nearest Goo 
year Service Station Dea 


Sompany, Akron, Ohio 


Goodyear Tires, T 
Saver Accessores are casy 
from Goodyear 


tation Dealers Every 








No, She Will Not 
Have Corns! 
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Test 
Conclusive 


It would be difficult when purchasing 
a machine, say an automobile or a 
lifting crane, to test to your own satis- 
faction every drop forged part in 
its composition. Yet it is essential 
that these parts be flawless. How 
then can you tell? There is one sure 
way. Do as experts in such matters 
have been doing for years—find out if 
the drop forged work has been done 
by the Billings & Spencer Co., and 
look for the famous triangle trademark, 
A your assurance of absolute safety. 


the same principle holds true also 
when purchasing tools, 


T, HE BILLINGS 
/& SPENCER CO. 
HARTFORD,CONN. U.S.A. 





Your Boy’s Allowance— 
Let Us Pay It 


HE boys who sell The Saturday Evening 

Post earn an average of 50 cents a week—a 
pretty good supply of spending money in return 
for two or three hours’ work each week. 


Of course, many of our boys earn much more. 
Most of them have bank accounts. All of them 
receive valuable merchandise prizes. 

Most important, the boys who sell our publi- 
cations profit by a thorough vocational training 
that equips them for good business positions 
and that is of inestimable value in later life. 


Write for full particulars to 
Box 616, Sales Division 


THE CURTIS PUBLISHING COMPANY, PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
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HENCE THESE TEARS 


Concluded from Page 10 

I was astonished The idea of Ja What dic 
openly flouting my authority enraged Mary Port 
and about halfway through my shaving | i 
flung down my razor and started, without 
even removing the lather from my unshort 
right mump. Roughly it was my intention 
to find Jake and wring his neck 

I went round the end of the garage, where 
we stored the tractors, and a sight met my 
eyes. Jake was sitting on an upturned pail 
indulging himself in wailings. His mout! 
was open and he was plunking dismally or 
the four strings. I don’t suppose he had 
ever before plumbed such melancholy 
depths. 

Before him, sitting on the ground in deep ’ 
despair, was Mary Porter; and to my an 
amazement she was crying again. ney 

The combination of deplorable circum 
stances upset me and, with a yell of rage, | 
started to separate Jake from both his in- 
strument and his life. “What did I tell yo 
about that thing?”’ I roared. 

Jake stopped playing and 
ukulele up in the air 

“You wait a minute, Andy,” he begar 
“You're too darned P 

“T won't wait a second,” I responded 
working in close to him. “I told you never 
to play that cursed thing round here, and 
now I’m going to bust it!” 

“Yes; you are going to bust it!”” Jake 
answered. “You try it, you crazy littl 
shrimp! You'd better go in and wash your 
ace.” 

He pushed me away violently, still hold 
ing his beloved instrument up in the air 
I receded; and when I came back at him | 
was going full speed and the fight was on 
Jake and I have had about forty battles 
and generally I won; in fact, I always win 
a fight with Jake. But this was Sunday 
morning, I was only half shaved, I had or 
my fourteen-dollar white pants, and there 
was a lady present--all of which was a 
handicap. As I went into Jake, headfirst, | 
was thinking principally of my pants ar 
would anything happen to them? 

It wasn’t a real fight at that. What 
I most feared suddenly came true and | 
realized that the battle must 
moving me round to one side, where he 
could suppress me best, Jake shoved me 
against the garage; and as I staggered 
back an important part of the white pant 
collided with a projecting nail. I heard the 
warning noise and began signaling Jake to 
quit firing and get in front of me. 

You can’t be suffused with blushes wher 
your face is lathered, but under the surface 
I was very red and embarrassed. I looked 
over at Mary. She had stopped crying and 
was choking to death. Laugh! I have seen 
people on the verge of hysterics and they 
were sober of face compared with Mary 
Porter at that moment 

“Lemme go!” I whispered fiercely to 

Jake. “‘ My pants are torn.”’ 

Jake looked round and I pulled myself 
free, having no earthly desire except to sidl 
away to shelter. I moved rapidly, but not 
too fast to see Mary She was leaning 
against the garage, weak with mirth, her 
arms by her sides and the tears of laughter 
running down her ornamental countenance 

That was about nine or ten o'clock in 
the morning; and exactly two hours later 
| heard the cre:.king of the station buc 
board, and when I looked out 
stopping in front of the ranch house ar 

Mary was coming down the steps, followed 
by the Chinaman and all her baggage 

Mary was still wabbly. Every now and 
then she wiped her eyes. And then the 
buckboard started, before I could ask asin- you'd better be 
gle question, my condition of dress being Jake wal 
one for staying in the house. Jake came _ ing behir 
back early in the afternoon, alone, and a_ stood s 
cold wave of gloom surrounded and pre- facts. I 
ceded him. He got down and began ur 

hitching without noticing me 

‘*Well?”’ I demanded. “Are you going 
to tell me the answer or do I have to knock be the fir 

it out of you? Why did she leave? Where's when he |! 
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4 x Wholly visible (42 key), single shift, standard of standards, 


she gone?” will | 
“She has gone back to the Coast,” sively elsewhere 
said with an air of forced calm. ‘Where’ 
He paused for a minute and went on “To the 
pulling at a buckle, after which he looked ‘Safety firs 
up at me and nodded his head slowly “_ 
“Andy,” he said, “I’m your friend, ar 
you're going to need friends. You certainly went 
have balled things up on the Porter Ranch Afric 
In a long career of bonehead stunts this abc 
your crowning effort. I don’t know how 
you do it it’s a gift.” 


ye safer all ro 
Jake l 
~ oe Z * for your own and commissions besides, if you will show 
Ee 4 XG your friends wherein it excels other $100 typewriters, and 
explain our most liberal offer ever made on a strictly 
modern, single shift typewriter and a Woodstock at that 
By post card or letter simply say, “Maid Particulars 

WOODSTOCK TYPEWRITER CO., Dept. 402, Chicago, Ill 
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establishing everywhere. Many 
sales easily made. Self-selling 
Woodstock the latest great seller. 
Write for terms and territory. 
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The Latest Word 
In Oil Heaters 


Safe, Cheerful, Ornamental—The Flame 
Spreader is an Automatic Wick Stop which 
Prevents Smoking—Light It and Forget It 


POR only $5 you can get this latest addition to the Floren 
Oil Heater family— Series No. 860. Besides its reasonabl 
cost — besides its great mechanical superiority and simplicity, this 


‘su),, /, sfeoee anesthe $h ; 
IS LE Gli ACATCKr WHA The Cheeryiii 





For a wide band of perforations surrounds the center of th 
heating drum. Through this ring when the heater is lighted, 
you see its cheerful, heat-giving glow —no glare. Pleasing as the 
open fire-place. Yet requiring less care than an ordinary | 


LORENCE | 


il Heaters 














Some W J enc he eV MOK i i | N 
() () H / ] 
eat eCause in t irelessness. A i use it W ‘ ‘ 
> se, whe ie Wants heat I he ] ne ( mbust Drum itent apr | t eH 
em . ! tul th the world It f simul t as r Ke ) N ‘ j 
eXCiUs features Make leadership certat And tense heat of the fame from strik the han ! 
keep you “warm as toast.” It has great uter shell—keeps it from dis che mate Booklet Sent Free 
at Capacit making it unsightly. ‘TT bie wall, with it 
: I Oil Heat 
pace Ke ! \ 
< N c \ x 
‘ 
- : 
| 
tT (> | 
< a“ 





oe . \ Special to Dealers 


Just See How Simple i ad 


: real 
n esery $s made I west part | 1 ‘ 
4 \ essentials are eliminated. ‘lhe reservoir has I} , erfu 
\ i bail for carrying, so arranged that, when raised, it FLORENCE UNIVERSAL WICKS me e Autor 
K the resery does not tip and siop theo ready, set in a meta da lo re-wi K, pu 
I here is a special o licator which sl} ws, ata t old wi K, Carri i All, é | throw it away, a 
T ne n ul in the reservoir Siip in a new one, aii trimn to size a ready te t \\ 
Ihe fame burns from the side of the wick, and [his heater cz wl } 
e wick stop, which is also an extinguisher, rests on handy bai! with cold handle. Wate ul I 
f the wick. It is a part of the flame spreade n top. Just open the damper if 1 want addit \ ( 
This Florence Spreader securely holds the wick heat on the kettle 
makes it impossible to turn it too high, thus \dm al Pe ary took I ( e ot 


CENTRAL OIL & GAS STOVE COMPANY aie ceemres 
174 School Street, Gardner, Mass. 
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YOUR FIRE MAY COME NEX 











There 


Are Thousands 


of Fires Like This Every Year Which 


Destroy Many Millions of Dollars of Valuables and Records Just 


Like Yours, That 


Neither Time Nor Money Can Ever Replace 

















Are You Ready? 
your fire comes, 
yourself to the 
f what such 
a calamity would mean to 
you 1n your present state 
of unpreparedness. 

You are not safe even 
in a fireproof building. 
lime and again fireproof 
buildings have been gut- 
ted and their contents 
destroyed. his hercely 
building in the 
picture was ““fireproof” — 
but everything in it, 
except the contents of 
two SAFK-CABINETS 
was utterly destroyed 
wholly incinerated. 


Betore 
rouse 
ealiz: ition of 


burning 


ces you are taking 


ction, you ye 


ost criminal if applied to y 


wavs Just try to realize 
America builds each 


With 


in fireproof as well 


th as much as 


ed by fre 


continued immunity’ 


ished business, abstracts, 


by inadequate 
urself would consider 
yur business in 
that one- 


that ratio of 
as other buildings 
Your correspondenc e, 


insurance papers, et 
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Don’t Take Chances 


You don’t have to be 
told that “Fire plays no 
favorites.’ You know it 
But do you think 
it—do you prepare for it? 
Or do you lull yoursell 
into that peaceful sense 
of security, believing that 
while others may suffer 
from fire it is somehow 
not possible that fire 
should ever visit you? 


about 





It is folly to tempt fate 
in this way. ‘The very 
next fire may be visited 
upon you and destroy 
the vital part of your 
business—your irreplace 
able records. 





The $10,000,000 Augusta, Ga 
is the “ Fireproof 


Fire. The Tall Building on the left — = —_ , we ; 
" Chronicle Building Vital Clements your business | px 
such things y« 
And i 
replace them 


You Should Protect Your 
AT ONC KE. You o 


h employs and trusts you——as 


the valuabl 


uu Cannot get money protec 
Let This Be a Warning of Your Prompt 
Need of Fire Protection—Let It Burn Into 


Your Consciousness in Letters of Fire 


tion 1 most cases money will never 


yeal Records 


de- we it to yourseil 


what chance have business or the firm whi the case maj 


to get the best fire protection known for 


vonsible for 


records of orders be 


that 5 


SAFE-CABINET Is the Most Practicable Protection 
Against Fire That Is Known 


e records, et 


, are the most 4 are res] 
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y force of talling walls, the floods of cold streams of water 


ABINE 


t the same size, 


the crushing 
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1 filing 
Cases W he re 


The fiercest fires, 


injure the contents of 1 which have been subjected to such condition 
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use. We could fill every page of this issue of The Saturday 
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And then a very difficult one: ‘Are you he last moments of 
a lunatic?” and sor 

Jimmy hesitated. The ink dried on his “T’ll see you on 
pen. He was wondering she said 

“*Eh?” said Bayliss 

In the dim cavern of Paddington Stati “Yes, yes,”” said Jimmy Good-by 
the boat train snorted impatiently, varying hen.” 
the process with an occasional sharp shriek. Ann walked on to her compartment. She 
The hands of the station clock pointed to | if she had just read a whole long novel, 
ten minutes to six. The platform was a con t f those chunky younger-Englis! 
fused mass of travelers, porters, baggage, noveli ings. She knew the whole story 
trucks, boys with buns and fruit, boys with as well as if it had been told t 
magazines, friends, relatives, and Bayliss the oul the father, the honest s 
butler, standing like a faithful watchdog ! ‘ his life with b 
beside a large suit case. To the human surf ike a gentleman of his 
that broke and swirled about him he paid ‘ 
no attention. He was looking for the young 
master. 

Jimmy love the crowd like a one-man 
flying wedge. Two fruit-and-bun boys who 
impeded his passage drifted away lik 
on an autumn gale 

“Good man!" He possessed himself of 
the suit case. “I was afraid you might not 
be able to get here.”’ 

“The mistress is dining out, Mr. Jame 
I was able to leave the house.” 

“Have you packed everything I st 
want?” 

“Within the scope of 
a” 

“Spl ndid! ' 
letter to my father, \ 

“Very good, sir.’ 

“I’m glad you were able to m 
thought your voice sounded doubt 
the phone 2 

“T was a good deal taken aback 
James. Your decision to leave wa 
tremely sudden.” 

“So was Columbus’. You know : 
him? He saw an egg standing on its 
and whizzed off like a jack rabbit.” 


HIGHWAY MODELS : James, wot litte rach 
“Don’t take the joy of li 3 


Six or Jwelve Cylinder 4 may be a chump, but 


Use your will power.” 
: | 








“Good evening, Mr 


AMERICA’S BEST LOOKING CARS = {J woice behind them 


They both turned. Th 


WITH CHAMPIONSHIP PEDIGREE | ii iceman 


N ATIONAL body designs are distinctive, and recognized style leaders. 


National’s record of mechanical performance, on or off the race course, : naa eager wy 
TOK 1lOo a smi 
is motor car history. Their social position, for appearance, and their busi : “How stupid of me! I 
ne tanding, for performance, are both long and favorably established. : Bayliss your son! We n 
. ship offices And before th 
life. So we are old friends.”’ 
Bayliss, gaping perplexedly and feeling 
better-grade car. Time has evolved certain well defined leaders. National unequal to the intellectual pressure of the 
conversation, was surprised further to per 
ceive a warning scowl on the face of 
it, merit possible only because of sixteen successful years’ expenence. Mr. James J had not foreseen thi ngine gave a final shriek of farewe 
; thing, but he had a quick mindand wasequal The train began to slide alo 1e platform 
How to Select Your Car rg to it pursued to the last by optimistic boys offer 
** How are you, Miss Chester? My father ing buns for sale. It gathered speed. J 
has come down to see me off. This is Miss lear out tl indow, was amaze 
Chester, dad.” p leso unusual as practically toamoun 
Its Looks. The way it performs. A British butler is not easily robbed of toam rn miracle— the spectacle of Baylis 


22000 Leads 


| 
There is no excuse today for making a mistake in selecting your 


is one of them. National sales increased over 300% last year. Ment did 


immy 
data 
n 
] 
i oise, but Bayliss was frankly ut ial inni The butler was not in the pink of 
to the sudden demand on his pres f ndition, bu 1] 
mind. He lowered his jaw an inch or twe rea the 
but spoke no word 
**Dad’s a little upset at my going,” wh 
pered Jimmy confidentially. “‘ He’s not quite 
himself.” 
Ann was a girl possessed not only of ready 
act but of a kind heart. She had su \ " , 
ip Mr. Bayliss at a glance. Every li of y; then, his missi fell bs 
him proclaimed him a respectable per nd stood waving a sn handke 
: 


mastery ove! ervant. No girl on earth could have ! } ain plunge to th nnel 
reer than she of snobt 

she could not check a sl 1 

and disappointment at this discovery 

Jimmy’s humble origir She underst 

everything, and there were tears in her e) 

as she turned away to avoid intruding or TO BE CONTIN 
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All types of ho 
are warm-air heated 
-and ventilated 
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Thousands upon thousands of homes—from palatial residences 
to modest cottages—are comfortably, healthfully and inexpensively heated 
with Warm Air Heating and Ventilating Systems. 90% of these were manufactured 
and installed by members of this Association 





Their many advantages may be briefly summed up as follows :— 
Low installation, operation and upkeep cost. Distinct saving of fuel, labor 
and trouble. Entirely free from complicated or troublesome parts. Practical 
indestructible. Heat home directly, hence quicker than any other Heating Systen 
Guaranteed to give entire satisfaction if installed ac cording to our free plans Last 
but not least they 


* Give Healthful Warm Air Heat and Plenty of It! 








The health feature is the greatest Tests show that such a system prop 
of all points to consider when buying erly installed, automatically renews the 
a heating plant. air in the room « un average of three 


times per hour One of these systems in 5 
' 
| 


~ : te sare you nee mur ‘ ldre ‘ 
A good warm air heating and ven- ee ee ate eee See e ee 
e dangerous ravage ol worn-ou breat! 
tilating system—and only good systems cei ne ake Med aii ahaita ties aiaee 
can bear the Association label shown below the / i nsumptic 
furnishes plenty of heat—and with it all the 
good, pure, fresh air needed. Doctors say so O ip > 
Oo ) > ; ? 
Health authorities back them up so do tubs H u al oul Y ( R he ating pla f 
culosis institutions and Government Heati: If you are thinking of buildings 
Engineers We have the proof! t ew ten r ho 


Write for Our Important Free Booklet 


—“The Healthful way To Heat FREE—An Individual Heating Plan 





Your Home before you decide on drawn by our « xpert heating engineers 
iny heating plant. This book has set thousands to meet your exact need We w 

thinking. It presents the heating problem fron you the name of ou n Association de 

the proper angle —Good Health It contains a wealth a who can inst t quickly 1 properly at 

valuable information that ev home owner ort tee saving i. } t 

should know about. With this book we w —~ po we CoN 

: ification Blank which will ena you to get writing for tl t klet 


The Sign of Healthful Heat 





To protect home ow imposition, th good War 
Systems now attach the trad ork here show direct t 

absolute satisfactro Relhable dealers are als« entified t this Ter 
thew windows, stores and advertis« 





National Warm Air Heating & Ventilating Association 
NEW YORK, N. Y. BOSTON, MASS COLUMBUS, OHIO CHICAGO, ILI 


P.O. Box 10, Pennsylvania Terminal P. O. Box 2946 93 Brunson Bid P. O. Box 48 
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In its proper uses, we believe 


Goodyearile Packing to be 


practically indestructible. 


\ll the 


show the same results. 


tests we have made 


It has been tested to 500 de- 
grees Fahrenheit; an ex- 
cessive temperature for a 


compressed sheet to stand. 


It is impervious even to the 
destroying, dissolving influ- 
ence of gasoline, oils and 


} 
acias 


hat is why oil companies use 
it, in thousands of miles of 
pipe lines, toprevent leakage 


and waste. 





set PA CoRR 


. > 
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iil “THE CONSERVATION. @bI BNERG WAND. FHE 


One reason for these qualities 
in Goodyearite is that short- 
fibre asbestos is never used. 
Nothing butlongmill fibre 
carefully selected— gets into 

Goodyearite. 


Another reason isits “ balance”’ 

the correct proportion of 

materials, and their proper 
compounding. 


The third and the biggest rea- 
son of all, is our purpose 
of making Goodyearite the 
best compressed sheet pack- 
ing produced in America. 


OODYEAR/7E 
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This Is What Goodyearite 


Will Do In Your Plant 


And it is guaranteed by Good- 
year to withstand the high- 
est temperature and the 

highest pressure found in 

industrial plants. 


Instruct your engineer to make 
a test of Goodyearite with- 


out delay. 


Send now for a sample sheet. 
Test it in your own plant 


and watch the result. 


Buy Goodyearite from Mill 


Supply, Hardware and 


She Good r Tire 


Dealers 


and Steam Fitters. You pay 


Plumbers’ Supply; 


no extra premium for Good 
yearite insurance. Sheets of 
various thic knesses, 56 x 56 


Writ 


us if you are unable to get it 


and 34 x 144 inches. 


& Rubl ( 
AKRON, OHIO 


See That Your Engineer 
Gets This Book 


nd experie 


ists referen book. Writ 


yasa 
specifying the part 
in which y 
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The cl had assembled almost be i 

; froy f the had no ct ce in t 
T tte 1 + We ‘ iia set sam Pa > 
g head this way and that ng 

pull his Adam’s apple up out of his « 











iT | nt il ‘ rt ga t ld 
the ening ct! i 
( é ‘} he L , 
1; your ys be know 
The clock, placed significantly on the 
i pposite the pulpit, marked the time 
live ites after eleven; and no sign of t! 
pre er! The people began to stir. Litth 
| essed sounds, words*barely whispered 
| s int through the house; watc! 
ses snapped hen we realized sudder 
that ere was a commotion outside lr 
everybody's head seemed to be 
‘ 1 ward, a! e Was turned to 
i the door, lix Wad 
e, ft wed by he young men and 
who had gathered be fore the chur 
| neaked into the front pews like young 
ippies when they approach forbidde 
‘ walling their eyes, ears down, and 


uils drawn beseechingly low 

Ihe service began at once and proceeded 
as usual. We stood and sang. We read the 
responses. We knelt and | yed We sat 
ang agalr All done with auto 


sion while we kept our eyes on 





her, speculating on what manner ol 


ad drawn for this year's spiritual 








It was not until he opened the Bible ’ 


read the morning lesson that we realized 











there had been no collect 

He’s forgotten to take the offering! 

mebody whispered behind me. 

The ‘ ards ex ed giances 
rose If 1 tne Sez i I the meant t 
g tar w. With all those Baptists a1 
Pre terians in the house, it aS CT 

i egige! t or u . ection! 

, : elf 

But it 0 late The voice of a 

led the I ‘ not the 

al tones to which we had z 
\ tome evel t the ing t 

but the « 7 leep tone of ist 
’ ljulated | a Kind ol elegance 
And I, brethren, when I came t 
( e not with excellency of spe« or ol 
deciaring unto you the test 
G For I determined not to | 
ee : : sve Jesus C} 

1H And I was wit . 

‘ and in fe i ws 
} \ pet pre I L 

. er ng is of r 
a ‘ ftheS 
‘ er i | ‘ I t 

, ‘ t I t mW I I 
Go Amer 

lhe last 1 wa aster a 

i ‘ 

I 
. ( 
H ‘ 
cha f First Corint! 

He 

bef ! He ited ®. 
fon i t he i 

‘ I . t i! . . . 

r ‘ \ ed me it I ! 
ef ax ‘ 

At last gan to spea ( 

. re ; t himself I } 
t a nve to laiter the same w 
‘ t time i ed ¢ t i 
But if ever suc} e does rece 
( N gilt { : ngue ne Irpasse 
r saint in the power of } ‘ SO 
4 I bel re I 

I have heard many better sermor 

nons, you understand—but never one 

t dealt wit a certain Scripture I 

ere the living thought of the man w 
Was talking, and not the words ol! n aj 
tle, spoken two thousand years ago Phere 


was no autl tv in his manner , 


ive search ng of the peopl and Une 


secret unfaithfulness with the | 


the Gospel, which is a form of inquis 
peculiar to preachers. He merely promis« 
mself. He was determinedt \ t! ‘ 
among us but Jesus Christ He 
yW against ail unrighteousness in himse 
and in Berton, as if he were taking a dye 


against strong drink Instead of prea 





sermor It was like that, his manner 
one who has recently made a narrow ¢ Abe 
and now looks fearfully down from a 
but dangerous refuge We were to be 
me but he would occupy or the t 
iands where we performed our good dee 
nis a very Smalii territor nti 
rT iT ty 
sefore he finished, the carnal r l 
the hur narrowness of u wa vwottle 
pand blockaded behind our better nature 


And I 


harder hit than if he’d come out in the op 


just Say some of those present we 





and fought their besetting sins wv 
most damaging curses of Isaial Me 

yen are so long accustomed to having 
their transgressions ire the 
pulpit that they « er 
but to be quaranti he 
vas a new and em peri ‘ 


KNOW W 





I don't 


larsighted in chure! and once or twice 
couldn't resist cutting my eye round ju 
ee how the sermon was taking 

Some otf the people sat reared Dac 
bent their heads as we do in a pouring 
Mrs. Warren seemed to be holding herse 
aown with her double cl she W 
iOOK at the preach ind e couldn't 
at anybody Cine lor he nN ew every one 
is understood better than the preacher 


was putting up a guard-rall w 
this sermon against the special privilege 


he ¢ oyed, like sanctification, 





to him those things in his peopl 























east to do with the religious thoroughfar 
of Jesus Christ in them Mrs Lipt mw 
bly aggrieved Her nose stuck out 
mouth dropped, and her chin receded a 
he had alread au sed her of goss y 
when she hadn t said a word had not ¢ 
et him! The steward ired rh 
ead, as much as to say: “He's ma } 
bed. Let him lie t if he 
I « 1 not sec e Ba t } 
teriar but | ew what thought vere 
inning about among them The ere 
ng t ir bac what we usuall i t 
our own Dacks I r Cnr an backt 
one of the 1 forms of piet 
chur if exp 
ence r 
mat e he 
has <« new 
ap] hou 
before he conducts his first service ne 
KT ws t 
meddle 
t i t 
ot | 
lalls, s he 
friend 
He beg r 
ody transgressions 
While I was considering Br r Wade 
erea t ot i imal rhe \ T t t 4 T i 
ri sw exact vnhat! me 
t ind nae £ \hat or eart 
nap I mebody | bre 
ma te ! a lt t ys tor | 
! et i t the pecu ‘ i ) 
chure} especial the choir— he 
t ert to an end and capp 
evie pr ng the closing pray¢ 
elf. TI 1 privilege Brother Warre 
! nad t church for a art« I 
| nr Knet i isua 
Dy the grace f God, I can sometimes tru 
é er per pra witt tl! 4 
‘ ry word my private approva s 
now I peeped through the lattice of r 
nge it old Tom Warren, sitting bolt 
ght, glaring as if he'd r 
the ery throne It he 


owed 


retly staring thre 











t tops of hymn bool ‘ 
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Special features which give ATHENA Underwear its daintiness, 
comfort qualities and perfect tailored fit: 












All Athena garments made ae 
full over bust and narrow ~ 
\\ across the back. vs, 
4 al 


Cut low in front. Straps cannot 

















!/ slip down / 
| 
[ Sloping shoulders and _ sleeves» ( 

} | shaped to body and arm 
Shoulder stay holds sleeve in " 
place [ 
\ Curved cut armholes provide 
H } \ snug fit under arms 

i I 

* | Patent pocket-like seat stays 













closed and 1s always comfortable 





Non-strain gusset insures com- 
fort and longer wear Wi val! 


ATHENA 


UNDERWEAR 


FOR WOMEN AND CHILDREN 
VP HENA Underwear 


the feeling of comfort 












will give you 


freedom 


just 


and that 





correct underwear ought to impart 


Perfect tailoring makes ATHENA Under- 


rfhitsnuygly at every point, wrthout stretching. 
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There is no loose fabric to wrinkle under 


the arms or at the wrist. “The extra fullness 


over the bust and at the hips does away with 






uncomfortable binding or drawing 


ATHENA Underwear 1s satlred i @., 


to the 













shaped in construction—to conform 





ines of your figure, 











I herefore, it is not to. stretch 


ATHENA Underwear 


it up at another to make it fit perfectly 


necessary 


at one point or pin 









All sizes, weights and qualities at the prices you have been 
accustomed to pay 
Ask for ATHENA Underwear at your local dealer's 
Manufactured by 
MARSHALL FIELD & COMPANY 
_— CHICAGO 

















The Unseen A 


Te slp e slo S Brake Lining 


It's a pleasure to drive when Testbestos lines the brakes. No sense of strain in 
brakes always respond instantly Tell your garageman to reline 
Testbestos, or write for the name of the nearest dealer 


NORRISTOWN, PA., U.S.A 
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AMERICAN ASBESTOS COMPANY 

























Big Value Told In A Small Advertise- 
ment—It Will Pay You to Investigate 


1917 ‘sx “40” $ 
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Brown-Lipe transmission inaluninun ————ooy 
which is much cheaper but adds 
universal joint and propeller shaft; Brown 
34x 4 Goodyear rims and tires—not 32x4 
wheel-base; Westinghouse ignition, start- 
Beautiful, roomy, 5-passenger body 


not an iron case, 

we ight; 

Lipe differential; 

or 33x 4; 119-inch 

ing and lighting system 
Our Free Catalog Tells the Story 

THE BARTHOLOMEW CO., 275 Glide Street, Peoria, Ill. 


Automobiles Nit 
can be turned into money. Let us tell 


YOUR SPARE HOURS you how. Agency Division, Box 585, 


rhe Curtis Publishing Company, Independence Square, Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 
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As I came out of the church Sally Parks 
just looked at me and went on. Then the 
congregation streamed forth, all talking, 
but not about the sermon or the preacher 

They went their different ways, in a hurry 

to get where it would be safe to talk. 

At last came Felix Wade, walking swiftly 
with a long stride, his coat tails cleaving to 
his elegant legs as if they had been taught 
to do it. 

**Good morning, Brother Wade,” I said, 
offering my hand. 

He took it, looking at me doubtfully; 
then, throwing up his other hand, he replied, 
ruffling his cowlick as if I was somehow 
connected with that in his mind. I thought 
maybe he had forgotten me, seeing so many 
strange faces and shaking hands with so 
many people as he did after the service. 
But I was wrong. He called my name at 
once, 

“Oh, good morning, Sister Thompson. I 
wanted to see you about something. What 
was it?’’—still rumpling his hair and cover- 
ing me with eyes that lied and twinkled ad- 
miringly, just to compliment an old woman. 

“Maybe you were thinking you'd go 
home with me to dinner. I’m expecting 
you,” I suggested diffidently, for I had 
heard Charlotte Warren say, as she came 
out, that he had declined all invitations 

“Il am much obliged; but I have guests 
of my own, you see,”” he answered, wagging 
his head toward the parsonage, where per- 
haps a dozen young men were standing on 
the waiting for him—the same 
youths who had followed him into the 
church at the beginning of the service. 

“Not for dinner!’ I gasped. 

“Yes’’—smiling 

“Heaven preserve the man!” I cried. 
**Don’t you know there are only nine plates 
and six knives and forks in that parson- 
age?” 

“That’s it!” he exclaimed. “I knew I 
needed your assistance most awfully. Will 
you lend me a few things? Lum tells me 
we are short in spoons too.” 

“You are short in everything,” I said, 
bustling at the thought of his predicament. 
“Send your heathen over for what he 
needs.” 

“Thanks! I knew I could depend upon 
you,” he replied cheerfully. 

“Brother Wade, that was a good ser- 
mon,” I said, detaining him timidly. 

“Not exactly a sermon,” he answered, 
looking at me quickly. 

“No: not exactly. 
yourself much margir 
“All I dare take,” 


steps 


You didn’t leave 


he answered gravely. 


The days that followed were filled with 
such excitement as we have never had ir 
Berton, not even during a heated political 
campaign. It was not that kind, but sup- 
pressed, eager, increasing like a dam of 
secret waters. All eyes were focused upon 
the Methodist parsonage, and upon the 
man who occasionally issued forth from it 
to do strangely incredible things; or— what 
was still m« incredible—who did not 
come forth when he was expected 

The stewards met as usual the first 
Wednesday night after prayer meeting to 
fix the pastor’s salary for the coming year 
In all our experience as supporters of the 
ministry, never before had the pastor beer 
absent on this important occasion 

If he is young and timid, with 
or two children, he may sit back and say 
nothin: while the board of stewards ex- 
plains why the church may not be able to 
pay the preacher us much this year—cer 
tainly no more. Or if he has three or four 
children and a delicate wife, and is in debt 
on account of the expense of moving from 
one side of the state to the other, he may 
stand up to them like a hungry t 
kicking at a continued diet of locusts and 
wild honey. He will explain why he cannot 
live on what paid the last 
preacher, and haggle until he gets the rz 
in salary he needs. But he is always there, 
looking like the lean Word in the face, wait 
ing to find out whether he can afford to 
live or just starve through the year. 

Brother Wade bowed himself out of the 
chureh that night and left the stewards 
high and dry, as if what they paid the 
preacher was a matter to be settled by their 
own not his responsibility. 
The result was they did not settle it at 

We heard that they agreed to let the 
church pay “what it felt able to pay,” 
thereby spreading the responsibility out 
thinner than it ought to have been spread 

Next we heard was that the telephone 
had been taken out of the parsonage 


Continued on Page 77 
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The ABC of Home Painting 


every & 


VARNISHES 


for 3 purposes kes | 


Tace 


needs ol 


the railroads in this country. 


SWP 


O. K. of the experts who selected them 
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Mark and mail today for samples 
and book describing use listed 
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The Successful Ceiling 


Stop right here! 


Look at the ceiling of the room 


you are in. 


Doesn't it show cracks and 


streaks ? 


Nine ceilings out of ten do. 


And at best it is a broad, unat- 
tractive expanse of monotony. 


Sometimes the lath shows 


through with an unsightly picket- 
fence effect. You've probably 
noticed this. 


You can never depend on lath 


and plaster ceilings. There is no 
telling when they will crack and 
fall. Metal ceilings have their 


The Beaver Board Companies 


advantage in fire protection and 
durability but not in cost, ease of 
application or attractiveness. 


The successful ceiling is Beaver 
Board. It stays flat, never cracks, 
chips or falls and takes paint (all 
kinds) beautifully and economi- 
cally. Makes rooms warmer in 
winter and cooler in summer. 


The monotony is broken by 
pleasing paneling or beamed 
effects which may be as pro- 
nounced or as unobtrusive as 
you like. 

The Beaver Board ceiling fits 
every need and fits it better than 
anything else you can buy. 
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Baking is Transparent 
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Pyrex is for every meal and for foods in 


great variety—ples, cakes, breads, custards, 


puddings, shirred eggs, gratins, cocottes 
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meat loaves, baked apples, casserole Service 


and all oven dishes. 
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RHILL ELECTRIC COMPANY BUILDING, HAVERHILL, MA 
‘. J An old, ramshackle | : 


, ode ed an racte 
attractive by the use of Cream Matt Glazed Terra Cotta 


These two upper pictures tell better than 
any words how a Terra Cotta front improves 
a building. What Terra Cotta did to this 
building it can do to your store. 

At a moderate cost, without interruption to 
your business, you can install a Terra Cotta 
front in beautiful colors and designs that will 
be a standing invitation to new customers. 

Terra Cotta is the modern, permanent, fire- 
proof material for up-to-date store fronts. 
It adds character and distinction to any store. 
Successful merchants all over the country have 
found Terra Cotta a profitable investment. 
Up-to-date architects and builders every- 


where are recommending Terra Cotta as the 


ideal decorative building material for stores, 


hotels, ofhce buildings, banks, schools, theatres, 


moving picture houses, etc. 


Book 


, SOCTI rY, 1 Madisor Ave , New York 


s CITY, MO. I 
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evils you’d never suspect 
women, I mean.”’ 

“What does?” 

“Curiosity. We can conquer every g 
but that. I’ve always suspected that Seta: 
gossiped with Eve enough to 1 ‘ 
crave to know more than she could find « 
before he offered her the fruit of know 
She was the first disciple of higher « 
tion. And ” 


He interrupted me with a laugh so full 


of merriment that I feared he might thir 
I was being flippant about Genesis 
went on quickly: 

“But we didn’t get it—knowledge; 
an insatiable serpent curiosity 
hardest-won victories I’ve ever had 
Christian woman have been to keep t 
forked tongue out of my eyes and the 
off my lips because I’ve found out 
thing about somebody that I should 
have known.” 

On Monday after the third $ la 
Felix Wade disappeared from Berton. H« 
was absent until the following Saturday 
No one knew where he had gone or for wha 
purpose. That question stared at him fron 
the face of every man, woman and child ir 
Berton; but he offered no explanatior 

Now, a preacher may be a “free man it 
Christ,” as the Scriptures promise, but God 
Himself cannot make him free in the mind 
of his own people They feel that he 
longs literally to his church. So, e! 
Brother Wade went off twice in the cours 
of his first month, without telling anybody 
where he was going, we didn’t know what 
to think or even what to suspect 

He always preached a good sermon the 
following Sunday, never forgot the colle 
tion again, and kept the open countenancs 
of a guiltless man. Still, we wanted 
know where he went 

Whatever others may have suspected | 
was certain that he had never conducted a 
service or preached a sermon until he came 
tous. He had forgotten the collection that 
first Sunday, which is the last thing an 
experienced pastor would forget. And, 


su 


| though his discourse was spiritual to the 


point of asceticism, his choice of words 
never was made from a theological lexicor 
His delivery was too politely, delicately 
restrained to suggest the abandon of a 
preacher flinging himself against Satan 
with the flaming sword of righteousness 

I have not listened to preachers for fort 
years without knowing a thing or two. It 
was what I didn’t know that troubled me 
And nobody knew the man himself— only 
his ministry, which was still too short to 
afford side lights upon his character. I ha 
my suspicions that every member of 
church was confiding in him. Also, the; 
were awaiting a few personal confidence 
from him in return—which he bland 
avoided giving 

Finally, while Brother Wade was off or 
his third disappearance, I thought of some 
thing so natural and proper that I wondered 
it hadn’t occurred to me sooner. I wroté 
letter to our Presiding Elder. I tol 
what a fine preacher Brother Wade 
how well he was taking hold of the young 
people in the community; how conscienti 
he was about his pastoral visiting—every 
thing I could think by way of recommending 


the 


him. Then I added that we were so pleased 
with him we wanted to know how we hap 
pened to get him. How long had he beer 
in the ministry? From what Conference had 
he been transferred? reply came at 
once. It was brief 


“Dear Sister Tho won: Your letter 


} hou 
one of a dozen similar letters that ha 
come to me from the membe« of Brother 
Wade's congregation l am glad he 
well received. We hope he will do a great 
work in Berton and heal the r 
in the church that hav 
tion to the bis! S anc 
“I am unable to ar 

or those of the same 
cerning him in the ot! 
is remarkable in the fact that | 
licensed to preach and highly 
by the Bishop. This was suff 
to the brethren who received 
Conference. Accept him a 
and do what you can to upl 
strengthen his hands in the n 

“Faithfully yours 

“P, E. PATTLING.” 
I went back and read this sent 

hope he wilt do a great work i 
heal those dissensions in t} 
have been a great affliction to t 
and elders ve 
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Electric Service 


At Its Best 


N the home, factory or office—whether used 
for light, heat or power, you can add to the 
efficiency and convenience of electric service by 
installing C-H Push Sockets. a 






The neater appearance of this newer and bette a 
socket—the convenience of its “push the button” aa 
feature, its greater current capacity, indicating buttons ei 


snappy operation, its all around efficiency and, above all, 
its safety—all these qualities have served to put into use, 








Test a C-H Push Socket 


At Our Expense 


Send us 10 cents to cover mailing ex 
pense and we will send you a C-H 


1— 


In th 


Push Socket without charge 
MAKE THESE TESTS 


Attach it to a fixture; note 
how the neat, compact de- 
sign enhances the beauty 
and note how securely the 
socket fastens to the 
hxture. 

Put a lamp in the socket 
and note howthe indicating 
buttons show when the 
current is ‘‘on”’ and “‘off”’ 
Press the light button and 
the current is ‘‘on’’ and the 
lamp lighted—press the 
dark button and 
current is “‘off”’ 
Use the C-H Push Socket 
in your laundry, kitchen 
dining-room, with iron, 
washing machine, toaster 


or percolator—any appli 


snap, the 


hiefly because the C-H 
Push Socket has a capacity 
f 660 watts, the highest 
rating ever given a lighting 
ket by the Fire Insu 
anceProtectiveAssociation 


e home the C-H Push Socket will in 


crease the efficiency of every electric 
appliance you use. In the factory it saves 


time 


and adds greatly to the usefulness of 


electric lamps, soldering irons, glue pots, 
portable grinders — and al! clectric tools. 


The Cutler-Hammer Mfg. Co. 


1185-1315 St. Paul Avenue, Milwaukee, Wis. 


Makers of the C-H Magnetic Gear Shift and World's Largest Manufacturers 
of Electrical Controlling Devices 


New York 


= = 
| 


Boston 


Philadelphia 
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i she 


ie 


Pittsburg 


LEER E ERE ERE EEE 
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within two years’ time, more than two million 


GH Push Sockets 4 


YVust push the Sutton 


The socket has long been the weakest link in the chain of 
electric service. Electricity is so big, the socket so small, 
that while central stations have been extending the use and j 
lowering the cost of electric service, and while manufactur- 

ers have been making every effort to develop and perfect all 
kinds of electric appliances, improvement of the socket until : 
now has been overlooked. 

The C-H Push Socket gives you perfect control of electric current 
uniformly excellent socket service. It means better light, freedom from 
socket fireworks, greater efficiency in the use of all kinds of electri 
lamps and appliances—electric service at its best 


Look at the sockets you are using. If they are marked *‘250-W”’ you 

need C-H Push Sockets in your home for ‘ 
the sake of safety, convenience and 
neatness. They are marked ‘*C-H 
660-W” and are furnished by 
most high-class electricfixture 
dealers and contractorswith 
out extra charge. 


Write for booklet ‘‘Making 
Electric ServiceSafe’’ and 
learn all about the con- 
venience, safety and effi- 
ciency of the C-H Push 
Socket. 









Prevents 
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Burn-out$s 


Cleveland Chicago Cincinnati San Francisco 
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can make that grade!?- 


) SF 


morors 


TRUCKS 


GMC Trucks—Built to Climb and Pull 


The GMC driver knows he can make the grade—for he knows his 
truck. So he smiles and answers the doubting one with confidence. 





And, after all, it’s the driver—the man who actually handles the truck 
day after day—-who can give you first hand information 


Talk with any GMC driver about the pulling power of his truck- 
him about its all around performance—hear him enthuse. 


He'll tell you how, time and time again, he has pulled up grades and 
through soft ground where other trucks with even lighter loads failed 
good trucks, too, but lacking in power for emergencies. 


And not only do GMC Trucks excel in pulling power, but they are easier to care 
for. Their operating cost is less per ton mile, depreciation less over a given period 
and up-keep materially less. 


By actual performance GMC Trucks are exploding the fallacy that in motor trucks 
excessive price is an indication of highest value. Many trucks are still greatly 
overrated. 


There is a GMC Truck built to meet the particular requirements of your 
business—sold at a price which is reasonable and consistent with the high value 
built into the truck. 





See the nearest GMC dealer or communicate with Truck Headquarters direct. 


A COMPLETE LINE 
from 1500 Ibs. to 5 tons GENERAL MOTORS TRUCK COMPANY 


One of the Units of General Motors Company 
Worm and Chain Drive PONTIAC, MICHIGAN 

Direct Factory Eranches 
Boston Chicago Philadelphia 
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ISSITUDES OF VICTOR, 
SHOOT THE PIECE 


Continued from Page 17 





: mers and _ I got tangled in my and was led 
ed, | was always saved by send 
the American consul or by my al 
N . 4 ist happens ut inderstand a word of Spar 
‘ Ar t star Att time Mexico was flirting with Ar 
' it ind frea i ‘ ling of Ame i not 
h th r off lere e park ned hes ~ 
f I g bart { Yy ‘ 1 Ww y ing 
guls ean tor a al Ar e outfit is a 
rs; “Lin { stuff to pack over a desert cou 
\ : 14 guard \ ilso be t ug tr “ ‘ of Mex i 
i : amera for, sa} é ible they would 1 k. So, often I 
‘ vVho ur to hl W ive t a \ r arned eq 
ea has eate ent ard a b 1 ta g 
. nd out alter the ir T alone 
rian ne i here were {f Ame can s lie f 
i ganze tor but ‘ vere invariably 
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nyt r he mu slow ] 1 e lowa chap f 
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MOTHER 


Never Had Your 
Advantages 
Was! iv to her meant } 














pear rere 


Wlulit -Motox Lirsher 
Swinging Devers /ble Wriager 


It t only a wonderfull 


TITTTITILI Uh 


So Simple—So Safe 
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ideal servant 
i under a positive 


three year guar 


Free: 


antee 


LiL 


write for it today. 


THE MAYTAG COMPANY 
Dept. 92, NEWTON, IOWA 


Lill 


Branches and Warehouses 

in Most Principal Cities 
There is a Maytag Washer of every typ« 
driven — electri all built to 


Mayta 


power 
the enviable 


DEALERS 


tanda 








POSER TSELEETE SI 




















beds seee 


pe eseee 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 





Dopce BrRotHers 
MOTOR CAR 


Repairs are rarely ren- 
dered necessary except 
by accident or abuse 


Cars which hav een in use for a 


ng period are ew if they 


have been given ¢ 


ption is unusually low 


} 


The gasoline consu 
The tire mileage i nusua hig! 
nileage is unusually high 


of the Tx 
is $785 (f 


The price iring Car or Roadster complete 


b. Detroit) 


Canadian price $1100 (add freight from Detroit) 





Dooce BRoTHERS, DETROIT 








OUR SPARE TIME can be converted into money. Whether it be 
much or little we'll buy it from you. you would like to know 
about it send a line of inquiry. Box 614, Agency Division, The Saturday 





Evening Post, Philadelphia, Pennsylvania. 








DEALERS: This shoe INSTOCK. No. 681 
Mahogany Calf bal. Diplomat Last 
RALSTON HEALTH SHOEMAKERS 

1 SHOE Brockton (Campello), Mass 

| ALSTONS permit busy men to forget their 

feet. They give you the UTMOST in style, 

comfort and wear. In 3000 Ralston shops you'll 

find the shoes and the service you appreciate. 

Booklet free. 


Your Aind of 








» front of everybody and bade him a long 


farewell. 

“All right,” said Willie; 
I’m goin’ to fool you!”” And, with a jaunty 
bow, he beat it away. 


In just two hours he returned, triun 


“just for that 


phantly announcing that he had thirty feet 


of singing mocking bird—he needed only 


five-foot flash. Nobody believed the story 
or, if they did, they put it down to very 
unusual luck. But the boy had the dope 
all right; we all saw the negative proj¢ 
the same day, and it was great. 

“Willie,” said I that 
room, “how did you get tha 
the bird trained or just unafri 

“Neither,” replied the lad. “‘I sat 
the cage and focused a good clos« | 
little branch of the fig tree; and th 
chased that bird round the cage for } 
hour until it was so tired it could 
longer, when I picked it up and put 
the limb. It was panting so hard for breat! 
that it looked just as though it was singing 
except that no noise came out. It wa 


| t} 


a 


dirty trick on the poor bird, but I rewarded 


it by turning it loose; and then I gave 
kid who owned it a dollar.” 

Another observant lad at the stud 
watching the anties of some 
roaches in the lunch wagon 
He told Bluett, one of the directors, |} 
they behaved; | 
they built round those 
splendid drama was enacted. The « 


roaches played the part of messengers 


been 


across tne 


and from one little scene 


loathsome insects 


be 
tween prisoners in their cells, and carried a 
elaborate correspondence back and fort} 


t 


one, a fine close-u actually r 


over 
The a 
cigarette 
the roaches 
a concerted jail 
prison 

One very am 
one of the C} 
well-known actor, 
seen on many a si 
sported a big meat of son 
breed According to Miss Chaunce 
our hero was known back of the camera 
“this hound has quite as much intelliger 
as I have, you know.”” But this wa 
an entirely fair “‘tradelast”’ for the 
Anybody with half an eye 
had the brains of the family. Chau 
simply couldn't 
with him; so some paranoiac was told 
write 


could see 


wait to have his dog a 
a scenario in which the dog was 
play second lead. When the picture wa 
shot the dog did very well in all the ne 
w he re 


he could act with dog inte ger 
but in one little flash he was to be 
coming down a dark hall and stopping in the 
doorway; [ 
he was to prick up his ears and come 


ning toward the camera. 


upon hearing his master’s v 


Easy on the Typewriter 

Of course the poor | couldn't 
the script and nev 
t xpected of him; 
perfectly willing, they could 
stop at the threshold 
Chauncey tried ev 
in his catalogue; 
showed his inferiority t 
him out and kicking 
The property mar 

rishman, Jumped it 
the actor across the 
immediately apologizes 
him away. The dog i 
panion; and by dire« 
ment everybody was fort 
the affair in the 
hero 

Now the whol 


] } ; + 
too closely to the seriy 


preser 
trouble aros 


was wasted, eve 
log and tl 
because of ¢ 
flash that could 
vented. 

The camera man's béf 
writer the chu 


ryboady i 
actor lost hi ; 
ciates—and all 
easily 


he is the p who plans most o 


mf} 
our troubles. Because he knows naught of 


our mechanical difficulties or limitatior 
he hands us scenes to make that the 
themselves would have to pass up. He ha 
such a jaunty way of tossing off a direct 
like this: “‘As the child is going dow: 
the third time, bubbles are seen rising t 


the surface—one bubble grows larger 


larger and finally dissolves into a picture of 


the Heavenly Choir.”’ 
the typewriter! 


This may be eas 


Continued on Page 85 
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you can 








“Your 


Pony Is 
Here” 


What a thrill you will 
have when you hear 
from the freight agent in 
your city that your Shet- 
land pony has arrived! 

Imagine yourself go- 
ing down to the station 
the little 


brown beauty out of his 


and leading 


box car. You'll place 
him between the shafts 
of the cart that will come 
with him, and you'll put 
the shining nickel-plated 
harness on him yourself, 
tor the first time. 

We're telling you about 
this beautiful dream be- 
cause it’s a dream that 
make come 
true. 

This company will give 
next February twelve 
pedigreed, thoroughbred 
Shetland ponies, with 
carts and harness, to the 
twelve boys who do the 
best work in selling 


The Country 
Gentleman 


The ponies are kick- 
ing up their heels in the 
now, 


yasture waiting 
4 


for their twelve new 


owners to claim them. 
You can just as well be 
one of the twelve as any 
other boy. 

Just send us your name 
and address and say, “I 
want a pony, and we'll 
tell you how 


get him. 


you can 


Box 619—Sales Division 


The Curtis Publishing 
Company 
Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 
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WHAT 


BARNEY OLDFIELD 
wl 4.F. " . . o 
Save Anoubl a Driving 


: a 


: 


~~ 


NY 


~ Warner-Lenzes certainly are right,” says Barney 
Oldfield, who has adopted them for his cars. 
“I will never drive a car with headlights that are not 
equipped with Warner-Lenzes. For city and country 
driving they surpass the headlight with the blinding rays. 
“The time is coming, if not already here, when the glaring 
headlights must go. They are entirely unnecessary for night driving. 
“I find Warner-Lenzes superior to anything I have ever used.”’ 


Not until the Warner-Lenz was invented was the 
driving eliminated. Blinding glares brought trouble 
unsatisfactory. Now Warner-Lenz solves the pr 
This revolutionary invention takes the guesswork 
It kills the awful glare— not by reducing your light 
it and distributing it where you want it, straight ahead ; 
Warner-Lenz makes laws against glares obsolete The menace 
the Warner-Lenz penetrates smoke, fog and dust. Driving on the darkest 
The road ahead is shown up as by daylight. A field of light reaches the rb on h 
of passing vehicles. It lights up all the turns and corners before you reach them and whil 
never have to dim it or turn it off. 


. . . . 
Man-Made Daylight for Driving at Night 
t a new lamp—but a lens. It fits any motor lam; This ¢ ti nt t! ' t 

Merely remove the plain glass fronts from your pr nt lar War father of t t c 
and put in Warner-Lenzes. Anyone can f f \ I 
1oments 
Nhile the reflector is retained, the beam of 

amfied and distributed in a spray, which cover 

rce in front where it is led, and radual 1 Sec hist ( 


f intensity towards the sides. No other does tha Not t " the iy k 


a greater I 


Money-Back Coupon 


THE WARNER-LENZ CO 
iearest 918 S. Michigan Avenus 


Prices of Warner-Lenzes OWNERS: 


Per Pair ibis as 


ageaier t 


BUYERS: 
. ssi Insist that your ne\ 
quipped with War 


w, car i 
er-Lenz 


S: 


West of Rockies 2 per paw extra 
To make sure of getting exact size, take out the glass from 


Please Read These Directions Carefully . DEALER 
haven't a 


one of your lamps, lay it on a piece of paper and mark 
, round it with a pencil. Then attach paper to this coupon 


writ? 
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S4 


You'll put that 
little old blue 

pencil o. k. on 
Prince Albert 


quality, sure ! 


RAW-UP your chair for a minute—kind 

of close-like! For between us all, it’s 
high-lodge-stuff, this bit-of-breeze about 
Prince Albert! It will get a lot off your mind 
to find tobacco you can romp with like a colt 
in a clover field. And the set-back is but a 
nickel for the toppy red bag or a dime for the 
tidy red tin; then, you'll find P. A. in the 
handsome pound and half-pound tin humt- 
dors—and-—in that dandy pound crystai- 
la humidor with sponge-moistener top 
that keeps the tobacco in such perfect trim 


ilway 








PRINGE = ALBERT 


Sail right into Prince Albert like it was to their heart’s content; to let men enjoy 
the harbor of pipe-peace. It’s the great- a pipe down to the “sweetest heel’’—fun 
est happiness in the smoke line you ever that has drawing dividends or coupon- 
did have brought up for your test! And clipping lashed to the mast! 

that’s as true as it can be dished up! Any = yoy can’t put yourself in wrong lf 
man can smoke a pipe, no matter how with Prince Albert, no matter 4 

sensitive his tongue, if he'll loosen-up a what kind of sledgehammer-test [ 

bit of his natural sporting blood and fire- you inflict upon it. Go to P. A. 
away on Prince Albert! from any point of the compass! 
And enjoy it all the time; and hanker You'll grow all the fonder of this 
for more; and wake-up with a smile for real and true joy smoke—it proves 
his friendly old jimmy pipe awaiting his mighty loyal to your tongue 
top-of-the-a. m.-greetings! The patented and taste! P. A. is just like a 
process cuts out bite and parch and friend who rings-right-like-true- 
makes all that joy’usness possible. And, steel -worthy of the confidence 
now you lend an ear to this: Prince YOu putin it! 

Albert was brought into the tobacco And you'll get that fact nailed- 
world to give men a pipe smoke free down-tight just as soon as you 
from any disagreeable come-back; _ realize it’s about time you gave 
to make it possible for a/J men to smoke — your smoke-section an extra inning! 
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“me i tee, 
— Ri Ne ee r 


eon 


On the reverse 
side of this tidy 
red tin you will 
. read: “Process 
ve Patented July 


CRIMP cuT © 30th, 1907.’ 


LONG BURNING ds 
TOBACCO 


ne 


R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO COMPANY, Winston-Salem, N. C. 


rhe 


tee apy 
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K nu i ‘ exer be i the hair 
f en-a he if. Eve the ball would go crashing ir e cam 
nage neave t t t ind maybe wing the pera l 
i t . eel ‘ ire Wa made wit j i ! 
actu ” eve Dod Ww I ] i 
i Wa nished 
‘ I t ‘ sdimit, | ‘ Anotl ‘ ex ng one f he 
‘ l ive j rge tow t man was made by an Ita 10W ‘ 
heave I've seen | ired thus f l Bermuda I he were ad g 8 e Ju 
‘ i Vv ed t CLISSOL Vt eu Ve t T it ar ‘ ing a z A 
j 1 rea n* the genera i e water, at the 
t i yal e | ! © op sat and ed ‘ 
iru is distasteltu t ihe a miort was t ‘ lor the 
i ¢ i hree ‘ t ‘ eand thea ressure j 
‘ erl hea ena . t h he worked ry I rhe Z 
vell l ma l it down and | i ¢ One en he wa king ve dee} 
k ira if pe fort ew ‘ ite nooting al e ola t pen 
{ re el iy i« ale rhe ‘ er, he witnessed and ft ed al erse 
! ass ng ali theses ) aged it beat nyt! g vou ever rea 
I ‘ ! a few dire a bow 
t ‘ i enre eto A huge t i m the t ome 
t ba ind i I listance bach rhe diver was to stay mse 
I'll get the “ the foreground, and when he beheld the 
A Tie nd t lirect« \ pus he was to beat it for the u 
t ire nave ‘ ihe strong tide, however, carried the 
1 ‘ nent ! e patier t close, and the octopus reached out a 
Care re ed t est t £ Oded hit In a moment he wa t 
U d me that he s! ene f of the monster's huge arr In the 
é efore ‘ lid g the t ‘ ir Ww er of the Bermud { A V 
‘ to g ‘ i t essed trom the surtace a dive mi 
t é I rt y ate went down and cut the neg ‘ 
t i hie | ‘ t in ax it was nea | ite 
é { he ‘ naa betlore the brought the po fell i} \ 
\ eu red! t me U! was going or he Ital: 
; , Pibe eo kept cranking; and he got every foot of t 
nere i} gre ture until the water wa tu I blow 
‘ eceived per nt m the and nh that r ig i be se« 
f . elebraied and . 
i ht was so d Uf he had to Electrical Markings 
t ire alull minute, Ww h mear 
lid take but sixty in one hour Of our mechanical troubles tat 
\ g by the camera for three days most distressing s an electrica 
i y eve minute he fina got turbance caused Dy the Iriction of the ce 
‘ j so that when projected it she ed d film you ve rubbed a comb on a cat 
r e and a hail on the ree! back and is very active under certair 
i vorkers taking movi f mospher tions. It results in treelike 
£ t circu n and ages beir plashed ali aior e ! 
g ol ect egg iisO must exercise greatly to its disfigurement and « 
NG tience; but, of course, the w cor te ruin. Static is me Kely to! 
nse nterest na t ites Der nh very cold weatner 
, One company went up in the Bear \ 
I I¢ ] i ind ind ‘ ry last winter to make some show | 
me ike-up can possibly ture and, when they returned, out of lou 
the one who turns the teen scenes ten were poiled by static. The 
f he animated comics. That jobis returned to make the ten, out of which 
is exciting as} ng the blooms off a ven were bad: they retook the seven, and 
t. The artist sits at a table I t of the four they g 
ty « i gy betore! f ‘ t et Rather than retur 
£ ind, ar on t he la take e the faked it ‘ 
t t hgure ia er la tud trouble cost the l 
\ hher ‘ “ at three nd thirteen hundred 
Sul e,! i e, tne nte i j 
t t he figures are i dowr the One of the first questior ne Ar 
A ce l i cover is pressed s i tr What do you ge 
‘ t ‘ ut to t il eTa I ere I ‘ I nf I it il 1 Xa 
I frames! lhe fellow sitting geration in regard to our salaric In a fe 
e the a t, wit! S$ machine | eap stu ne in as \ s twent 
10OWT imera twice ea 1 wee Dut i t Pia 
l t 1 Of taking the li they range fror ity to ( inare 0) 
‘ each re utior idjuste ‘ na a ie get as high a ne hu t 
t Rit Lop movemer ind takes [ nd it tw I narea these e the 
‘ Ihe tist now raise he transparet ne with the greatest exper ‘ ‘ 
eet, moves the gun up ttle and pert gence and pictor sense. High-; edt 
é gs forward, the celluloid isua n the big-feature ‘ 
| ‘ i he cal it: “One fra 1 tdotor gre ‘ 
N i ie | ture made t i but the best Ult 
these tures one I the ke ‘ j ‘ 
opport t to! eg 1, t i 
when ft t nece f 
l e can i e Dig ene Cine 
tte nig fail, bu { ot Ke ur ‘ 
na 4 . ‘ 1 He . tne ing T i! I 
t ” A ni naster mm the 
‘ nd p e, and if he does as we bette 
pause il 1 personal triumph that demands re« 
j S nportant the wor I the ame 
4 i t ! nhatatew ol the most er yhtene ! 
es. Th ikes about a minute and a i now place his name on the i 
{ ol ) inking, and the picture " t e ol the director, lead 
t nin three second At thi peed par It has added much t £ 
men can make only five hundred fe« and pride of the profession and 
! i ur The tist may get cided tendency toward good | 
e Tun out of playing w nis paper ak fellow has t picture gned he r 
{ the camera man to ibove him | eaven and eart to make it right 
e hot lghts and crank slowly every few In th business, as in! the 
I | I nt! pblor im ter al atte f ne { it t it to ! I 
on, for we e reputed to be part lia ill be g r for in the big-feature stuff 
‘ es the camera! mu I e ¢ 
Or ve nave to take al ture I icces 1 the re w ele M4 
ence and ilso exciting ation, the most propitious time for , 

l fe ¥ shoot a close-up ol ing, the choice ol nta rs and a 
aded revolver a d right into the can rector, and the fox wed. It ! 
era, the point being that as the ba car uncommon to take mnths in making a 
dges showed in the cylinder, when the ten-reel story, and to shoot over a hundred 

revolver was cocked it was impossible to thousand feet in order to get ten thousar 
se blanks. So the camera man had to crank As a crank turner can never become a 
ture while the other fellow cocked camera man until he masters the labora 





t} pistol, and the ball v le tory 


and a lot of other things—I have 
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NSTRUMENT YOU 


WERE BORN to PLAY 


EEE} | | | 


* Baldwin 


The « Player-Piano « that « is « all « but « human 


Wherever you live, you can try the Mas 


yourself what a satisfaction it ws et 
member in your family Write te re 
of Baldwin dealer and our h the A BC 





Che Baldwin Piano Company ! 
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World’s 
Largest 
Big Car 
Output 

Is Equipped 





TOLEDO MADE FOR THE WHOLE WORLD'S TRADE” 


Dependable Spark Plugs 


than 
the 


irs of more sitates the use of equipment 


whe elbase that is uniformly dependable 


Willys- 


Champion 


nd oul] 


Overlands and 


th worl , ‘ 

( \V rid Knights are 
utTpUt nece equipped 

led The Willvs-Over 

with Champions should 

when you 

Willys-Knight car 


Chan pions 


s on the porcelain, 


Champion Spark Plug Company, 119 Avondale Ave., Toledo, Ohio 
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Adjustable Toilet Kit 
Fits All Fittings 


ITALL is the up-to-dale tt ling cast the practi u trave ling case 
nsy iitted kits that most people won't 
sand self-locking straps 


it in it your ¢ 


th the heavy, 

nple, flexible case with adjustable space 
‘ 

ch or as little as you want to p 

yur talcum and tooth paste; 

; } 


vn brushes, 
in the original package. Has 
or wash cloth and other articl 
fab: nd flexible leathers. Price $1.00 and 
ur ‘ rs | ve FITALLS 
“ riptive bo ‘ 
water vot tr ; 


EISEMAN, KAISER & COMPANY, Ekco Building, Chicago 
Fitail 


Mate 


always believed that a director should learn 
the camera. The few directors who have 
graduated from the camera have an im- 
mense advantage over those to whom it is 
a closed box. It has been Mrs. Goodhue’s 
ambition that I should aspire to a direc- 
torship. She says my present job is more 
trying on her nerves than my racing career. 
Judging by the honorable scars, whose trac- 
ery is seen all over my rapidly mending 
architecture, she has some grounds for her 
opinion. 

Just before I started the picture that 
brought me to this hospital an ill wind to 
Mr. Wheeler, the director, brought me a 
corking opportunity. When we were on the 
third reel of a bully feature story he was 
taken sick with pneumonia. Many an eve- 
ning we had gone over the story and visited 
the locations together; and he generously 
insisted at the office that I should be per- 
mitted to finish the picture, as I knew its 
needs better than any body else. So I filmed 
and directed the last two reels and, of course, 
have been anxiously awaiting the report 
from the projecting room, for on the results 
will depend my chance of graduation. 

And now I must tell of the accident that 
is responsible for this story. We were mak 
ng a mining story in the mountains back of 
San Bernardino and had made elaborate ar- 
rangements for blowing off by dynamite the 
side of a high, rocky cafion wall. We were 
to photograph the scene from almost under 
neath the overhanging rock; and, thoug} 
we fully expected it would fall clear of us, 
yet we had built a shack of very heavy tim- 
bers to protect us from the loose stones 
When the dynamite was shot a big rock tore 
through the roof and snapped the front leg 
of the tripod clean off. 


Good News From the Studio 


Magee, the director, dropped to his knees, 
grabbed the tripod, and held it in place so 
that I could film the scene. He had no more 
braced himself when— crash — the 
whole works came tumbling down on us 
When they dug us out they thought it was 


| flowers for me; but fortunately Magee was 


only slightly injured—a big six-by-six red- 
wood beam protected him from the load 
above. 

That’s all! And as I have been here on 
my poor old back for a month I’ve had time 
to realize that when I left the racing game 
for the safe and sane profession of camera 
man I did not choose with notable precision 
It is very fortunate for my poor little pa- 
tient wife that my face is sad, like a codfish’s; 
for, had it been otherwise, they might have 
grabbed me off to do rough-comedy stuff, 
and then she would have had some thing to 
worry over—for those fellows are always in 
the hospital. Since I have come here Jim- 
mie Swasey jumped out of a fifth-story 
window into a concrete mixer, and they had 
se } 

Mrs. Goodhue has just bounced in, all 
joy and excitement, with the cheering news 
that when I return to the studio I go as a 
director at two hundred dollars a week 

“You more than made good on the 
Wheeler story,” she says; “‘and they think 
you are a born director.” 

Well—that’s better than being a dead 
camera man! 

There is, however, a little fly in my oint- 
ment. I learn that the name of my first 
scenario is: The Humming Bird and the 
Orang-utan. Sounds scandalously like ‘“‘ The 
dear little girl and great big brutes”’ stuff! 
If it is I promise this in advance: The big 
hairy brute in the Mackinaw coat will not 
marry the dear little girl 

She will marry the soda clerk, or some- 
body else who is her social equal. There is 
no earthly reason why a soda clerk should be 
less heroic than a lumberjack—except for 
film traditions. 

There is a lot of fine heroism right next 
door—if we only knew it. My first two-reeler 
may not go very well in the lumber camps, 
but it ought to be a big hit in the cities; 
anyway, I’m going to take achance. Run 
in and see it if it comes your way. Now 
don’t forget—The Humming Bird and the 
Orang-utan. 

Editor's Note—This is the second of two papers 
on the camera man and his work 
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You Anow 


These Three 


But have you ever 
thought of the needs of others 
who also enjoy 
The Saturday Evening Post 
The Ladies’ Home Journal 


The Country Gentleman 


1)° YOU know tha 
the enormous de 
three 


for these 


great periodicals presents 


mand 


to you an opportunity for 


large money earning? 


Each year, about a mil- 
lion and three-quarters 
people send mail sub- 
scriptions for these 
three publications. To 
take care of this busi- 
ness we need additional 
representatives inevery 
part of the country. To 
those who will do this 
for us we will pay liberal 
salary and commission. 


— can do the work 
in odd hours until 
you have determined to 
your own satisfaction 
how much of your time 
and effort you can give 
and how much you can 
earn. No experience is 
required and no invest- 


ment is mecessary. 


Agency Division, Box 61% 
THE CURTIS 
PUBLISHING COMPANY 
PHILADELPHIA, PENNA 
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A luxurious 
limousine or 
open touring 
car 
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CAmericas Greatest Light Twelve” 


his touring Sedan is the “most practical automobile ever built.” One minute it is a powerful, 
speedy I laynes touring car with the permanent top in plac e. Next minute, it is a luxurious, pel 
fectly appointed Haynes limousine of which you'll be proud in any company. The transformation 
trom touring car to Sedan, or from closed car to open takes less time than it requires to tell about 


it. The windows are removable and quickly concealed in special pockets at the sides of the body. 


No matter how cold or stormy the weather you Consult your Haynes dealer now and see this 
will ride snugly protected in the Haynes Sedan, yet Touring Sedan that gives two cars for the price of 
with plenty of ventilation The divided front seats one. 


| 
provide one iarge space riving a comfortable sense j } 
. I . Get ready to enjoy fall and winter motoring 


ot roominess and cosine ss, , . 
the keenest of outdoor sports, ompare with 
No matter what the road conditions. there is cars of much higher price — for appearance, comfort 


power and respo ve - u “4 < ; ) ) ) j 
I ‘ ponsiveness in the Haynes motor t power, performance — and you'll choose Haynes 


master them easily it will pull you through mud 


Yon’ s the s n tl »'s ore 
or snow so deep thet the running boards drag Don’t mis the month whe here mo 


, 
Americas greatest ‘Light Six’ and America’s tonic in the air than at any other season of the vea: 
greatest ‘Light Twelve’’ motors have power enough If you order quickly you can get your Haynes 


for any purpose, Touring Sedan for prompt delivery 
! 


Every new Haynes production is quickly oversold—see your dealer 
now and have your Haynes Touring Sedan ready when you want it 


THE HAYNES AUTOMOBILE CO., 40 South Main St., Kokomo, Ind 


**Light Six’’—Open Cars ‘Light Twelve” —Open Cars 
, , Catalog describing all models of the Haynes 2 
Light Six" and “Light Twelve” 


gladly mailed on request 
Closed Cars Closed Cars 




















The Ideal Combination of Beauty and Economy 


Most women like Congoleum Rugs, because they Extraordinarily Low Prices 
are low in price, convenient, easy to-clean and Pe 
sanitary. lhey are made in two grades—Art-Rugs a 1 nuit Red ogpm. 
and Utility-Rugs Both grades have important square, for ¢ HM 
features distinct from ordinary rugs. 
~ Ru 
Congoleum Art-Rugs ' 
€ grace i ttle more care i 
lesigners \ leum Art IR ! ee! ache ‘ < - 
CREE (oer al tenbelietie. abper tpetogees Be Congoleum Rug Borders 
e absolutel nique in low priced rug le 
Washable and Sanitary ‘ und mark 
Lie Flat Without Fastening aU sth sc? 
flat without fastening, which mut Congoleum By-The-Yard 
. . . i 
Congoleum Art-Rug Sizes and Prices 
; . x $ : the ' < 
Congoleum Utility-Rugs Be Sure the Name Congoleum is on the Back 
| m Utilitv-Rugs conta - 
r choice The 
poy if ¢ 
i riced rug i bh ( 
wa alte ur 


Handsome Color Chart Free 


t-Rugs and Congole t 


a hy Good Dealers Almost E-veryu 


The Congoleum Company 


Departme 
}2 


The Gael Company an Fras 














Oke Reraldic is the newest pattern in 
the famous 1847 ROGERS BROS, silver plate 
Ohe hand-hammered effecf and the ar 
crest suggest the individual designs 
created by the early silversmiths, offer 
ing fo those who like a distinctive <¥ 
paltern an opportunity to have their 
spoons, knives and forks match the 
silver fea and dinner services also 
fo be hadin the Reraldic design. 
1847 ROGERS BROS. plate is backed by an unqualified 
guarantee made possible by the actual test of over 


65years. Oke Reraldic Pattern is now on sale at all 

leading dealers, rite for illustrated catalogue’ M90) 

INTERNATIONAL SILVER COMPANY, MERIDEN, CONN, 
Successor to Meriden Britannia Co, 

NEW YORK , SAN FRANCISCO, CHICAGO, HAMILTON, Canada 

‘Ohe Morls [rargest Makers of Sterling Silver and Plate 
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